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Fall Men, 

For being | 

vd that's a t/ 

on occaſion, « 
mppoſe ab at 

: - tickled by 


#s ten to one) 


* 
U 


there are | 
gay Fool t 
hour graVe 
it not, then 1 


RO LO GU E. 


F all Men, thoſe have reaſon leaſt to care : 

For being laugh'd at, who can laugh their ſhare : 

a that's a thing our Author's apt to uſe 

Thor occaſion, when no Man can chuſe. 

mppoſe ab at this inſtant one of you 
re tickled by a Fool, what would you 47 5 

7 ten to one jou d laugh: here's juſt the caſe, 

or there are Fools that tickle with their Face. 

gay Fool tickles with his Dreſs and Motions, 

vt your grave Fool of Fools with filly Notions. 

it not. then unjuſt that Fops ſhould fill 

ce one to laugh, and then take laughing ill? _ 
fince perhaps to ſome it gives offence, 

at Men are tickled at the want of Senſe; 

r Author thinks he takes the readieſt way 

a ew all he has laugh'd at here fair play. 

ar if ill writing be a Folly thought, 

yrrecting ill is ſure a greater Fault. 

den Gallants laugh, but chuſe the right place firſt, 


ts; judging il! is of all Faults the worſt. 


| 
| 


—— — — 
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Dramatis —y 


Duke of Ferrara. 
Petruchio, Governour of Bolognia. 
Don John, 

Don Frederick, 


Antonio, an old ſtout Gentleman, Kinſman to a H 


* 


Two Spaniſh Gentlemen and Comrades. [ 


Three Gentlemen, Friends to the Duke. 
Two Gentlemen, Friends to Petruchio. g 


Franciſco, a Mufician, Antonio's Boy. W 


Peter Vecchio, a Teacher of Latin and Mufick, a reputed 


N 
Wizard. 
| A 1 
- 8 a 4 Frederick. 
n | 
1 Wwo Yervants to Don John and Frede Eater Pet 
A Surgeon. 
WOMEN. 
Conſtantia, Sifter to Petruchio, and Mi Prefs to the Duke 
Gentlewoman, Servant to Conſtantia. P 
Old Gentlewoman, Landlady to Don John and Frederick.“ 3 
: ter Enquiru 
Another Conſtantia, a Whore to old Antonio. ho know 
Pawad. * giers! 
L ſerve a Pr 
Ant. Thou 
Pet. Why, 


| me butt 


S N Deer 
— — * 2 - 


— \ =_ 4 4 T 
— \ - — 2 — of ” — 


— 


reputed 


AG T I. SBN 


derick | ks 
Enter Peter and Anthony, two Serving-men. 


P ETHER. 
?OULD we were removed from this 
Town, Anthony, 4 


\ That we might taſte ſome Quiet; for 
mine own part, 
lerick. N W I'm almoſt melted with continual trotting 
after Enquiries, Dreams, and Revelations, 
f who knows whom or where? Serve wenching Sol- 
* diers! 
U ſerve a Prieſt in Lent firſt, and eat Bell-ropes. 
Int. Thou art the froward'ſt Fool 
Pet. Why, good tame Anthony, 
me but this; to what end came we hither ? 
A 4 Ant. 


' 
! 
' 
U 
N 
{ 
* 


1 are determin'd now no more to think on. 


Men known to run mad with. Report before? 


8 The CHANCES, : 
Ant. To wait upon our Maſters. - Pet. Would 
Pet. But how, Anthony? © Do give me ſoi 


Anſwer me that; reſolve me there, good Aut heny. Thee are e en 
Ant. To ſerve their Uſes. A their good \ 
Pet. Shew your Uſes, Anthony. 
Ant. To be employ'd in any thing. 
Pet. No, Anthony, | 


Not any thing I take it, nor that thing x 4 
We travel to diſcover, like new Iſlands ; F hn. I wou 
A ſalt Itch ſerve ſuch Uſes! in things of moment, e muſt be fo 
Concerning things I grant ye, not things errant, Mens Rep 


Sweet Ladies things, and things to thank the Surge F. ed. 1 cou 
In no ſuch things, ſweet Anthony: Put caſe t ſince ſhe is 
Ant. Come, come, all will be mended: This inviſddo Knowledge 
Woman, 8 'twere imp 

Of infinite report for Shape and Beauty, n made 
That bred all this trouble to no purpoſe, N John. Han 


Pet. Were there ever | 
the next F 


Or wander after that they know not where | red a "Tis | 
To find; or if found, how to enjoy? Are Mens Bracht whither 
Made now-a-days of Malt, that their Affections obn. My 
Are never ſober ; but like drunken People ter my Me 
red. Tis 


Pounder at every new Fame? I do believe 
That Men in love are ever drunk, as drunken Men 
Are ever loving. | 
Ant. Prithee be thou ſober, 
And know that they are none br thoſe, not guilty | 
Of the leaſt Vanity of Love, only a doubt . 
Fame might too far report, or rather flatter F. ed. Now 
The Graces of this Woman, made them curious John. I hi 
To find the Truth; which ſince they find ſo od ed. An 
Tock'd up from their Searches, they are now reſolv'd ill not mi 
To give the wonder over. ohn. Wh 
5 P 


ohn. Wil 
red. | ha 
FVohn. I'd 
Fred. The 
Fobn. Pray 
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Pe. Would they were reſolv'd 
Do give me ſome new Shoes too; for I'll be ſworn 
theny. Theſe are een worn out to the reaſonable Soles 
A their good Worſhips Buſineſs : and ſome Sleep 
Wpuld not do much amiſs, unleſs they mean 
make a Bell-man of me: here they come. [Exeurt. 


Enter Don John and Frederick. 


ohn. I would we could have ſeen her tho: for ſure 
he muſt be ſome rare Creature, or Report lyes ; 
ant, M Mens Reports too. | | 

 Surges Fred. I could well wiſh I had ſeen Conſtantia: 
at ſince ſhe is ſo conceal'd, plac'd where 

is invif ſo Knowledge can come near her; ſo guarded 
'twere impoſſible, tho' known, to reach her, 
have made up my Belief. 

'Zohn. Hang me from this hour, 

I more think upon her; 

t as ſhe came a ſtrange Report unto me, 

the next Fame ſhall loſe her. 

red. Tis the next way: 

ens BraWt whither are you walking ? 

| hn. My old round 

ter my Meat, and then to bed. 

red. Tis healthful, 

en Men Fobn. Will not you ſtir? 

Fred. | have a little buſineſs. 

John. I'd lay my Life, this Lady ſtil l 
Fred. Then you would loſe it. 
John. Pray let's walk together. 
Fred. Now I cannot. 

John. 1 have ſomething to impart, 
Fred. An hour hence 

reſolvd vill not miſs to meet ye. 

n. Where? 


In. 


Dns 


zuilty 


ious 


P A 5 


A Surgeon may ſee thro' him. 
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Fred. I'th' high street; is Day muſt 


For, not to lye, I have a few Devotions nd open as 
To do firſt, then I am yours. hat Iam ba 
Fohn. Remember. [Exeunt.Maliciouſly a 


n Name anc 
what is { 


/ Petr. Ther 
11 that is fa 


SCENE M. 6 
am not gre 
Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and #40 Gentlemen. * — * 
Aut. UT his Wind-Pipe, I ſay. Lein 4 _ 
1 Gent. Fie, Antonio. offend: th 
Ant. Or knock his Brains out firſt, and then forgive 5 Sword { 


him. 


If you do thruſt, be ſure it be to th' Hilts, 


| "ng Ho 
hat all the 
uſt do this 


1 Gent. You are too violent. DRIFT 


2 Gent. Too open, indiſcreet. 
Petr. Am I not ruin'd? 
The Honour of my Houſe crack d? my Blood poiſon'd? 
My Credit and my Name? 
2 Gent. Be ſure it be ſo, 
Before ye uſe this Violence. Let not Doubt, 
And a ſuſpecting Anger ſo much ſway ye, 
Your Wiſdom may be queſtion'd, I Cradle 
Ant. I ſay kill him, Ae 
And then diſpute the cauſe, cut off what may be, in 
And what is ſhall be ſafe. W 4+ Da 
2 Gent. Hang up a true Man, ; Parr. Ys 
Becauſe tis poſſible he may be thieviſh! e 
Alas, is this good Juſtice ? Do it in wi 
Petr. IJ know as certain 


Petr. To 
much I a 


- 


1 
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ls Day muſt come again, as clear as Truth, 
nd open as Belief can lay it to me, 
hat Iam baſely wrong'd, wrong'd above Recompence, 
Extunt. Maliciouſſy abus'd, blaſted for ever 
| a Name and Honour, loſt to all remembrance, 
gt what is ſmear'd and ſhameful: I muſt kill him, 
Neceſſity compels me. | 
1 Gent. But think better. | 
Petr. There's no other Cure left ; yet witneſs with me 
| that is fair in Man, all that is noble, 
I am not greedy of this Life I ſeek for, 
Nor thirſt to ſhed Man's Blood; and would "twere poſ- 
* ſible, 
I wiſh it with my Soul, ſo much I tremble 
fore! 5 offend- the ſacred Image of my Maker, 
| I Ly Sword ſhould only kill his Crimes: No, tis 
Jonour, Honour, my noble Friends, that Idol Honour, 
That all the World now worſhips, not Petruchio, 
uſt do this Juſtice. 
Ant. Let it once be done, 
nd *tis no matter, whether you or Honour, 
r both be acceſlary. 
2 Gent. Do you weigh, Petruchio, 
he Value of the Perſon, Power, and Greatneſs, 
And what this Spark may kindle ? 
Petr. To perform it, 
o much I am ty'd to Reputation, 
And Credit of my Houſe, let it raiſe Wild-Fires, 
nd Storms that toſs me into everlaſting Ruin, 
Yet I muſi through; if ye dare fide me. 
Ant. Dare? 
; | Petr. Ware Friends indeed, if not! 
2 Gent. Here's none flies from you; 


Do it in what Deſign you pleaſe, we'll back ye. 


men. 


de, 


Py 


15 A 6 1 Gent. 
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= 


x Gent. Is the Cauſe ſo mortal ? nothing but his Life Are cloſe,and 


Petr. Believe me, 


Ill venture te 


A leſs Offence has been the Deſolation may do a f 
Of a whole Name. * Within. &. 
1 Gent. No other way to purge it? John. WI 
Petr. There is, but never to be hop'd for. * Within, Si 
2 Gent. Think an Hour more, f Jobn. Tl 
And if then ye find no ſafer Road to guide ye, * Within. F. 
We'll ſet our Reſts too. Jobn. Thi 

Aut. Mine's up already, | done. 
And hang him, for my part, goes leſs than Life. "Within. V 
2 Gent. If we ſee noble Cauſe, tis like our Swords ohn. Ay 
May be as free and forward as your Words. [Exeunt. "Within. V 
John. He 
*. C 
Jobn. I m 

Y 


SCENE III. 
Enter Don John. 


Jobn. TB civil Order of this City Naples * 
Makes it belov'd and honour'd of all Tra- 


vellers, 
As a moſt ſafe Retirement in all Troubles ; 


Beſide the wholeſome Seat and noble Temper 


Of thoſe Minds that inhabit it, ſafely wiſe, 
And to all Strangers courteous. But I ſee 
My Admiration has drawn Night upon me, 


And longer to expe& my Friend may pull me. 


Into ſuſpicion of too late a ſtirrer, 

Which all good Governments are jealous of. 

Til home, and think at liberty: yet certain, 

Tis not ſo far Night, as I thought; for ſee, 
A fair Houſe yet ſtands open, yet all about it 


2 Wom. I ha 


4 of no co 
1 10 


Are 
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is Life Are cloſe,and no Light 5 vicring ; there may be foul Play: 
Il venture to look in. If there be Knaves, 
L may do a good Office. 
* Within. Signior. 
Joebn. What? how is this? 
Mitbin. Signior Fabritio. 


Jobn. I'll go nearer. 
' Within. Fabritio. 


Fohn. This is a Woman' s Tongue, -here may be good 
ne. 


e. "Within. Who's there? Fabritio? 
vords ohn. Ay. 
Exeunt. "Within. Where are you? 


John. Here. 


Vitbin. O come, for Heav'n's fake! 
. * I muſt ſee what this means. 


$ Bauer Nin es <oith & Child. | 
1 2 I have ſtay d this long hour for you, make no 


noile ; 
For things are in ſtrange trouble here, be ſecret. 


Tis worth your care : be gone now ; more Eyes watch us 
han may be for our Safeties. 


ohn. Hark ye. 
Vom. Peace; good-night. | 
f 9 ahn. She's gone, and I am loaden, fortune for me; 
t weighs well, and it feels well: it may chance 
© be ſome Pack of worth. By th' Maſs tis heavy; 
fit be Coin or Jewels, it is worth Welcome. 
ne'er refuſe a Fortune; I am confident 
ſp of no common price. Now to my Lodging: 
> tabs P!L bleſs this Night. LExit. 


e 


4 


Are 


— 


14 The CHANCES. 


ute. No 
Lou know y 
N DJY/ 7. WAGE 2 Gent. W 
— A WIE AW WY fed Duke. Ye 


. ball bring y 
SCENE IV. amps 


Enter Don Frederick. 
Fred. I'S ſtrange, . 
I cannot meet him; ſure he has encounter d 
Some Light - O Love or other, and there means 
To play at in and in for this Night. Well, Don John, 
If you do ſpring a Leak, or get an Itch, 


Till you claw off your curl'd Pate, thank your Night- 7. 
r W 


You maſt be till a Boot- haling; one round more, 


As I am? 


Tho! it be late, I'll venture to diſcover ye, I peeping 
I do not like your-Qut-leaps. [Exit Ito Mens E 
ind make n 

: Ls uſt take « 

End be I knd 

That have I 

F ; piece of e 

deed an Ir 

Enter Duke and three Gentlemen. Lump go! 

Due. Elcome to Town, are ye all fit? , es have n. 
1 Gent. To point, Sir. e 

Duke. Where are the Horſes ? | EN : * 

2 Gent. Where they were appointed. Al g eir OC 
Duke. Be private, and whatſoever Fortune An wy Ir 
Offer it ſelf, lec us Nand ſure. Fetch d ove! 
Gent, Fear us not. | After the di 

Eer you ſhall be endanger'd or deluded, df Maident 
Well make a black Night on't. g FO nder anot 
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Dale. No more, I know it; 
You know your Quarters ? 


: 1 Gent. Will you go alone, Sir? 
LEE Duke. Ye ſhall not be far from me, the leaſt Noiſe 


* 


5 


Il bring ye to my Reſcue. 
Gent. We are counſell'd. [Exeunt. 


＋ Y - * 8 7 2 1 WL. SL 
(\ 2 S BW f = N 7 N. 8 —— Pa — \\ 4 )). 5) 
1 22 * % — 5 1 "TH 


— ” © 


dunter d 
SCENE VI. 


Enter Don John. 


Night. . Di As ever Man ſo paid for being curious? 
Ever ſo bobb'd for ſearching out Adventures, 


As I am? Did the Devil leadè me? muſt I needs be 


n John, f | 


re, 


peeping 
[Exit Ito Mens Houſes where I had no buſineſs, 
Ind make my ſelf a miſchief ? 'tis well carry'd ; 
e uſt take other Mens occaſions on me, 
. Ind be I know not whom: molt finely handled ! 
That have I got by this now? What's the Purchaſe ? 
piece of evening Arras-work, a Child, 
deed an Infidel: this comes of peeping: 
Lump got Gut of Lazineſs I. good white Bread, 
&t's have no bawling with ye: 'sdeath, have I 
Enown Wenches thus long, all the ways of Wenches, 
Their Snares and Subtilties? Have I read over 

11 their Scho -Learning, div'd into their Quiddits, 
And am I now bumfiddled with a Baſtard, 
Fetch'd over with a Card of five, and in my old days, 
Alter the dire Maſſacre of a Million 
gf Maidenheads, caught the common way, 7th' night 


nder another's name, to make the matter (to0» 
Dult. | | Carry 
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Carry more weight about it? Well, Don Jahn, 
You will be wiſer one day, when ye've purchas'd 
A Beavy of thoſe Butter-prints together, 
With ſearching out conceal'd Iniquities, '$ 
Without Commiſſion. Why, it would never grieve me, 
If I had got this Ginger-bread : never ſtirr'd me, 
So I had a ſtroke for't: 't had been Juſtice 
Then to have kept it; but to raiſe a Dairy ; 
For other Men's Adulteries, conſume myſelf in Candles, Fred : U 
And ſcouring Work, in Nurſes, Bells, and Babies, 8 l 
Only for Charity, for mere I-thank- you, But cannot 
A little troubles me: The leaſt touch for it, Fri: not m 
Had but my Breeches got it, it had contented me. I ſhall hay 
Whoſe-e'er it is, ſure it had a wealthy Mother, Where he 
For tis well cloth'd, and if I be not.cozen'd, 1 
Well lin'd within: to leave it here, were barbarous, 
And ten to one would Ifill it; a worſe Sin Con. Ia 
Than his that got it. Well, I will diſpoſe on't, of 
And keep it, as they keep Death's Heads in Rings, 
To cry Memento to me; no more peeping. 
Now all the Danger is to qualify 
The good old Gentlewoman, at whoſe Houſe we live; 
For ſhe will fall upon me with a Catechiſm 
Of four hours long : I muſt endure all; f 
For I will know this Mother. Come, good Wonder, 
Let you and I be jogging; your ſtarved Treble 9 
Will waken the rude Watch elſe. All that be Con. Of 
Carious Night-walkers, may they find my Fee. Fred. Ne 
[Eæxit. Con. As 
Is ever you 
Auen 
For I am f 
Freed. Y 
Humanity 
And if I fa 
SCENE 


Are ye a G 
Fred. I: 


"Foo 
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, SCENE VI. 
| Enter Frederick. 


andles, hows Ure he's gone home: 
bies, I have beaten all the Purlews, 
But cannot bolt him: if he be a bobbing, 
"Tis not my Care can cure him; to-morrow morning 
me. I ſhall have further Knowledge from a Surgeon, 
„ Where he lies moor'd to mend his Leaks. 


1rous 1 8 Enter Conſtantia. 
2 Con. I am ready, 


t, And through a world of Dangers am flown to ye, 
ings, Be full of haſte and care, we are undone” elſe: 

Where are your People? which way muſt we travel? 

or Heaven's ſake ſtay not here, Sir. 

we live; # Fred. What may this prove? 

Con. Alas! I am miſtaken, loſt, undone, + 

For ever periſh'd. Sir, for Heaven's ſake tell me, 
Vonder, Are ye a Gentleman? 
e Fred. Tam. 
e Con. Of this Place? 


 ® Fred. No, born in Spain. 
Exit. Can. As ever you lov'd Honour, 
As ever your Deſires may gain their Ends, 
Do a poor wretched Woman but this Benefit, 
For I am forc'd to truſt ye. 
Fred. Y' have charm'd me, 
Humanity and Honour bids me help ye: 
And if I fail your truſt—m—_— 
O ENE | Con. 
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Con. The time's too dangerous Pet. Speak 
To ſtay your Proteſtations: I believe ye, Art. I wil 
Alas I muſt believe ye: From this place, Nhat ſhould 
Good noble Sir, remove me inſtantly. o'er his 
And for a time, where nothing but your ſelf, Gent. Ye 
And honeſt Converſation may come near me, Ant. And 

In ſome ſecure place ſettle me. What I am, at's my fir 

And why thus boldly I commit my Credit Petr. Here 

Into a Stranger's hand, the fear and dangers Ant. By St 

That force me to this wild Courſe at more leiſure They ſhall n. 

I ſhall reveal unto you. I ſpecial Fri 

Fred. Come, be hearty, U ſtrike 'em 


He muſt ſtrike through my Life that takes you from me. Ind the beſt 

[Exeunt., Not to ſcare 
Ay Audits 1 
etr. Let's 


1 directed 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Petruchio, Antonio, and two Gentlemen. 


Petr. E will ſure come: are ye all well arm'd? 
LX Ant. Never fear us: 
Here's that will make em dance without 2 Fiddle. 


Petr. We are to look for no weak Foes, my Friends, 
Nor unadviſed ones. 3 


Ant. Beſt Gameſters make the beſt Play, 
We ſhall fight cloſe and home then. 
1 Gent. Antonia, 


and. G 
You are a Thought too bloody, | Fx d 
And penny Almanacks allow the opening * | 


Of Veins this Month? Why do ye talk of bloody? ; mula 
What come we for, to fall to cuffs for Apples? 


What, would you make the Cauſe a Cudgel-Quarrel ? © lo behay 
Pet. 
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Pet. Speak ſoftly, gentle Couſin. - 
Art. I will ſpeak truly; 
Nhat ſhould Men do, ally'd to theſe Diſgraces, 
o'er his Enemy, fit down, and dance him? 
2 Gent. You are as far o' th' Bow-Hand now. 
Ant. And cry, 
t's my fine Boy, thou wilt do ſo no more, Child. 
Petr. Here are no ſuch cold Pities. 
Ant. By St. Faques, 
e They ſhall not find me one! Here's old tough Andrew, 
I fpecial Friend of mine, and he but hold, 
U ſtrike dem ſuch a Horn- pipe: Knocks I come for, 
m me. And the beſt Blood I light on; I profeſs it, 
i xeunt. Tot to ſcare Coſtermongers : if I loie my own, 
fy Audit's loſt, and farewel Five and fifty. 
WY Petr. Let's talk no longer, place yourſelves with ſilence 
I directed ye; and when time calls us, 
u ye are Friends, ſo ſhew your ſelves. 


5 So be it. | [Exeunt. 
nen. | | 
m'd? DS 8 
dle. 0 SCO EB 
Friends, | 


Enter Don John and his Landlady. 


AY, Son, if this be your regard. 

Fohn.. Good Mother. 

Land Good me no Goods, your Couſin and yourſeli 
ire welcome to me, whilſt you bear your ſelves 
ike honeſt and true Gentlemen. Bring hither 


ody? | my Houſe, that have ever been reputed 


, -* -eGentlewoman of a decent and a fair Carriage, 
ſo behaved my ſelf— 


Joarrel ? Q 
Pet. 


Fobn, 
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Jobn. I know you have. 

Land. Bring hither, as I ſay, to make my Name 
Stink in my Neighbours Noſtrils, your Devices, 
Your Brats got out-of Alligant and broken Oaths, 
Your Linſey-woolſey Work, your Haſty-Puddings ! 

I foſter up your filch'd Iniquities ! 
Y'ave-deceiv'd in me, Sir, I'am none 
Of thoſe Receivers. 

Fohn. Have I not ſworn unto you, 

*Tis none of mine, and ſhew'd' you how I found it? 

Land. Ve found an eaſy Fool, that let you get it. Fabr. I- 


John. Will you hear me? Land. B. 
Land. Oaths! What care you for Oaths to gain you Jhs. 1 
Ends, Alas! you 
When ye are high and pamper'd ? What Saint know yet arms th 
Or what Religion, but your purpos'd Leudneſs, id then v 
Is to be look'd for of ye? Nay, I will tell ye, Land. A 


You will then ſwear like accurs'd Cut- purſes, 


Stranger 

As far off Truth too; and lye beyond all Falconers: 3 = 
I'm ſick to ſee this dealing. Taud. O 
Fohn. Heaven forbid, Mother. | 2 titel 
Land. Nay, I am very ſick. obn. Th 
Fohn, Who waits there ? Make no ſp; 
Pet. Sir! [ Mitbin.] | ince not t 
John. Bring down the Bottle of Canary-Wine. Land. As 
Land. Exceeding ſick, Heaven help me! Alge in my 
John. Haſte ye, Sirrah. Fobn. II 


I muſt een make her drunk: nay, gentle Mother. Land. I 

Land. Now fie upon ye, was it for this purpoſe I Woman o 
You fetch'd your Evening Walks for your Devotions, 
For this pretended Holineſs? No Weather, 1 
Not before Day, could hold ye from the Mattins. ever found 
Were theſe your bo-peep Prayers; y'ave pray'd well, Land. N. 
And with a learned Zeal watch'd well too; your Sain the Inf, 


It ſeems, was pleas d as well. Still ſicker, m_—_ We, let's 
2 
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Name Enter Peter with a Battle of Wine, 


Jobn. There is no talking to her, till I have drench'd 
her. 

ve me: here, Mother, take a good round Draught, 
will purge Spleen from your Spirits: deeper, Mother. 
Land. I, I, Son, you imagine this will mend all; 

Fobn. All, Tfaith, Mother. 

* E I confeſs the Wine 

it 


dit? Will do his part. 
get . 'Fobn. I'Il pledge ye. 
Land. But, Sqn Fohn. 48 (more> 


gain you John. I know your meaning, Mother; touch it once 
Alas! you look not well, take a round Draught, 

know ye warms the Blood well, and reſtores the Colour; 

eſs, d then we'll talk at large. 

ye, *Land. A civil Gentleman ! 

Stranger! one the Town holds a good regard of! 

Jobn. Nay, I will filence thee there. 

Land. One that ſhould weigh his fair Name! Oh, 

2 Stitch! | 


3 
zlconers: 


John. There's nothing better for a ſtitch, good Mother, 
Make no ſpare of it, as, you love your Heakh 3 

ce not the matter. 

Land. As I ſaid, a Gentleman 
Age in my Houfe! Now Heaven's my comfort, Signior / 
Tobn. J look'd for this. : 
Mother. Fand. I did not think you would have us'd me thus; 
purpoſe \ Woman of my Credit; one, Heaven knows, 
Devotions, 7 loves you but too tenderly 


, 


Wine. 


f, ohn. Dear Mother, 
lattins. er found your Kindneſs, and e it. 


Yray'd well, Land. No, no, I am a Fool to counſel ye. Where's 
your Sain the Infant? 
r, ſicker! Ine, let's ſee your Workmanſhip, 

Ent John, 


v3 


] - 
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Jobn. None of mine, Mother: 
But there 'tis, and a luſty one. 

Land. Heav'n bleſs thee, 
Thou hadſt a haſty making; but the beſt i „ 
Tis many a good Man's Fortune: as I live, 
Vour own Eyes, Signior; and the nether Lip 
As like ye, as ye had ſpit it. 

Fohn. I am glad on't. | 

Land. Bleſs me, what things are theſe ? 

Fohn. I thought my Labour 
Was not all loſt, tis Gold, and theſe are Jewels, 
Both rich and right I hope. 

Land. Well, well, Son Fohn, 
J ſee ye're a Wood-man, and can chuſe | T 
Your Deer, tho' it be i'th* dark, all your Diſcretion 
Is not yet loſt; this was well clap'd aboard : 
Here I am with ye now, when, as they ſay, y 
Your Pleaſure comes with Profit; when you n 

needs do, , 

Do where you may be done to, 'tis a Wiſdom 
Becomes a young Man well: be ſure of one thing, 
Loſe not your Labour and your Time together, 
It ſeaſons of a Fool, Son, Time is precious. | 
Work wary whilſt you have it. Since you muſt traf 
Sometimes this ſlippery way, take ſure hold, Signs 
Trade with no broken Merchants, make your Lad 
As you would make your Reſt, 3 4 
But with Advantage ever. 

Fobn, All this time, Mother, | 
The Child wants looking to, wants Meat and Nu 

Land. Now bleſſing o thy heart, it ſhall have a WY 
And inſtantly I'll ſeek a Nurſe myſelf, Son. 
"Tis a ſweet Child: ah my young Spaniard! ! 
Take you no further care, Sir. 
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A Fohn. Yes, of theſe Jewels, 
J muſt, by your good leave, Mother; theſe are yours, 
To make your care the ſtronger : for the reſt, 
All find a Maſter; the Gold for bringing up on't 
freely render to your charge. 
Land. No more Words, 
by no more Children (good Son) as you love me: * 
This may do well. 
1 Fobs. I ſhall obſerve your Morals.. 


; ut where's Don Frederick, * ? 
Land. Ten to one, 


n, es the like Adresse he told me: 
He was to find you out. _ (Exiti 
' Fobn. Why ſhould he ſtay thus ? 
——— There may be ſome ill chance in't: ſleep I will not, 


Before I have found him. Now this Woman's pleas'd, 
ll ſeek my Friend out, and my care is eas d. [ Exit. 


„ e 2 


ther, ; F 8 . E. N E þ = . 

„„ | | W 

muſt traf Enter Duke, and three Gentlemen. 

1d, Sign! Elieve, Sir, tis as poſſible to do it, 

your Las! As to move the City; the main Faction 


f v Ss m through the Streets like Hornets, and with Angers 

e to ruine States, no Safety left us, 

r means to die like Men, if ec 

hu draw not back again. 

all have al ule, May he be drawn, 

on. Aba quarter'd too, that turns now ; were I ſurer 

rd! Of Death than thou art of thy Fears, and with Deaths 
7 ore than thoſe Fears are —— 


** Nurſy 


1 Gent. 


2 The CHAN CES. 
1 Gent. Sir, I fear not. 
Dake. I would not break my Vow, ſtart from m 
: Honour, 

Becauſe I may find danger ; wound my Soul 
To keep my Body ſafe. 

1 Gent. I ſpeak not, Sir, 

Out of a Baſeneſs to ye: 

Duke. No, nor do not 
Out of a Baſeneſs leave me! What is Danger 
More than the Weakneſs of our Apprehenſions ? 

A poor cold part o'th' Blood. Who takes it hold of? 
Cowards and wicked Livers: valiant Minds 
Were made Maſters of it: and as hearty Seamen, | 
In deſperate Storms, ſtem with a little Rudder = Enter Fr 
The tumbling Ruins of the Ocean ; * 
So with their Cauſe and Swords do they do Dangers. * 
day we were ſure to die all in this Venture; 1 
As J am confident againſt it; is there any 
Amongſt us of ſo fat a Senſe, ſo pamper'd, 
Would chuſe luxuriouſly to lie a-bed, 
And purge away his Spirits ? ſend his Soul out 
In Sugar- ſops and Syrups ? Give me dying, 
As dying ought to be, upon mine Enemy; 
Parting with Mankind, by a Man that's manly: 
Let 'em be all the World, and bring along 
Cain's Envy with them, I will on. 7 

2 Gent. Vou may, Sir; | 
But with what ſafety ? Ee: 

1 Gent. Since tis come to dying, ; 
You ſhall perceive, Sir, that here be thoſe amongſt all 
Can die as decently as other Men, 91 rough Be. 
And with as little Ceremony. On, brave Sir. ond the M 


iy 

Duke. N. 
1 8 s no { 
"Nr s a cli 


Duke . That's ſpoken heartily. e enter her 
r Gent. And he that flinches, d to my \ 


May he die louſy in a Ditch; 
£ 4 
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Duke. No more dying, 
| There's no ſuch danger in't: 
rom hat s a clock ? 
Gent. Somewhat hi your hour, 
Buke. Away then quickly, 
e no noiſe, and no trouble will attend us. 


[ Exeunt. 
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ns 7 - —— WAND E VEAL 
nold of? | 

1 SC ANE N. 
T Enter Frederick and Anthony with a Candle. 


ed. Ive me the Candle; ſo, go you out that way. 
Dangers. 9 Ant. What have we — ho now ? ed 
red. And, on your Life, Sirrah, 
t none come near the Door without my knowledge ; 
not my Landlady, nor my Friend. 
| | nt. Tis done, Sir. 
Med. Nor any ſerious Buſineſs that concerns me. 
*. Is the Wind there again! 
Fed. Be gone. 
Art. I am, Sir. [ Exit. 
Med. Now enter without fear 


Enter 1/4 Conſtantia with a Jewel. 


ul noble Lady, 

at Safety and Civility ye wiſh for 

all truly here attend you: no rude Tongue 
or rough Behaviour knows this place; no Wiſhes, 
Sir. ond the Moderation of a Man, 

ze enter here. Your own Deſires and Innocence, 
Md to my vow'd Obedience, ſhall protect ye. 


Con. 


— 
ki 
+ 
4 
5 
: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


wal 
4 —_— 
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Con. Ve are truly noble, F | 
And worth a Woman's Truſt : let it become me, Cor The 


(I do beſeech you, Sir) for all your Kindneſs, Web Force 
Ts render with my Thanks this worthleſs Trifle ; 5 
I may be longer troubleſome. 

Fred. Fair Offices 
Are ſtill their own Rewards: Heavens bleſs me, L 


Crom ſelling civil Courteſies. May it pleaſe ye, * Eire, this 


If ye will force a favour to oblige me, e there be 
Draw but that Cloud aſide, to ſatisfy me on. All 
For what good Angel I am engag'd. 2 Ye 
Con. It ſhall be; Does all, en 


For I am truly confident ye are honeſt: ; Now 1 lay, 
The Piece is ſcarce worth looking on. Feeder 

Fred. Truſt me, Nor all his \ 
The Abſtract of all Beauty, Soul of Sweetneſs! Thro' half 
Defend me, honeſt Thoughts, I ſhall grow wild elMight make 
What Eyes are there, rather what little Heavens, All our End 
To ſtir Mens Contemplation ? What a Paradiſe 'A they do 
Runs thro' each Part the has? Good Blood, be at the F 

perate | ting my 

J muſt look off: too excellent an Object at I would 
Confounds the Senſe that ſees it. Noble Lady, 
If there be any further Service to caſt on me, 
Let it be worth my Life, ſo much I honour ye, 
Or the Engagement of whole Families. 

Con. Your Service is too liberal, worthy Sir. 
Thus far I ſhall intreat 


Fred. Command me, Lady: , 1 
You make your Power too poor. ap 
Con. That preſently, 9 
With all convenient haſte, you would retire A 
Unto the Street you found me in. ; 
Fred. Tis done. \ 
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me. Con There if you find a Gentleman oppreſs'd 
Web Force and Violence, do a Man's Office, 
Ag draw your Sword to reſcue him. 
ed. He's ſafe, 
what he will; and let his Foes be Devils, 
me, LaAln'd with your Beauty, I ſhall conjure 'em. 
ſe ye, tire, this Key will guide ye: all things neceſſary 
there before ye. 
Con. All my Prayers go with ye. [Exit. 
Fred. Ve clap on proof upon me. Men ſay Gold 
Does all, engages all, works thro all Dangers: 
\ Now I ſay, Beauty can do more. The King's Ex- 
+ chequer, ; 
Nor all his wealthy Indies, could not draw me 
neſs! Thro' half thoſe Miſeries this piece of Pleaſure 
wild e Might make me leap into: we are all like Sea-Cards, 
Leavens, All our Endeavours and our Motions 
radiſe & they do to the North) ſtill point at Beauty, 
ood, be till at the Faireſt; for a handſome Woman, 
Sting my Soul aſide) it ſhould go hard, 
at 1 would firain my Body; yet to her, 


Nrifle , 


Lady, 


eſs it be her own free Gratitude, 
me, Japes ye ſhall die, and thou Tongue rot within me, 
our ye, V1 infringe my Faith. Now to my Reſcue. 

I [ Ext:. 

hy Sir. 
tire A 

4 

4 
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4nt. We 
* given 


. 
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7 
Enter Duke, purſu'd by Petruchio, Antonio, and 


„ 
that Faction. * 2. Let 


>= OU will not all oppreſs me? My Skull's 
Ant. Kill him i'th' wanton Eyt Petr. Aw 


Let me come to him. John Hi 

Duke. Then thou. ſhalt. buy : Dude. W. 

dearly. Only a little 

Petr. Say you ſo, Sir? | Duke's Fa 

Ant. I ſay, cut his Wezand, ſpoil his peeping: Dale. Ne 
Have at your love- ick Heart, Sir. Mat, thou 


home to 


Enter Don John. | ay 

Fohn. Sure *tis fighting ! Duke. My 
My Friend may be engag'd: fie, Gentlemen, Valo 
This is unmanly odds. id manly | 
[Duke falls; Don John beftrides hi n. Ve h 

Ant. I'll ſtop your Mouth, Sir. lat can pat 
John. Nay, then have at thee freely: Date. Ma 
There's a Plumb, Sir, to ſatisfy your longing. thus muc 
Petr. Away ; I hope I have ſped * here co him I a 
Reſcue, hn. For 

We ſhall be endanger'd. Where's Antonio ? Ti every gc 
Ant. I muſt have one Thruſt more, Sir. yl little pr 
Fohn. Come-up to me. Country 
Ant. A miſchief confound your Fingers. 5 xt came a 


Petr. How is it? 
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t. Well: | 
Hels given me my 2uietus eſt; I felt him 
kn y ſmall Guts; I'm ſure he'as feez'd me: 
comes of ſiding with you. 
Cent. Can you go, Sir? 
t. I ſhall go, Man, and my Head were off; 
ever talk of going. 
Petr. Come, all ſhall be well then. 
ear more Reſcue coming. [Trampling within 


E 
1 


nio, and 1 Enter the Dute's Factior. | 


8 
. Let's turn back then; 
me? uy Skull's uncloven yet, let me but kill 


anton'Ey: Petr, Away for Heaven's fake with him [ Ex. co 
en, How is it? (Aale. 
alt buy 1 4 #Fe. Well, Sir, 


Only a little ſtagger d. 


Dude Fact. Let's A em. . 
1 «te. No not a Man, I charge ye : Thanks good 
Mt, thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrewd Welcome: *twas 
288 home too, with a good mind too, I'm ſure on't. 
ohn. Are you ſafe then? 


Paule. My thanks to you, brave Sir, 90 timely 


en, Voalour 
ind manly Courteſy came to my reſcue. 
beftrides hf obn. Ve had foul d offer'd ye, and Shame befel him 
Kat can paſs by Oppreſſion. 
Date. May Pan crave, Sir, 
ing. thus much Honoùt more, to know your Name, 


here con him I am ſo bound to ? 

John. For the Bond, Sir, 

Ti every good May's Tie: to know me further, 
4 little profit yoù; J am a Stranger, 

Country Spain, my Name Don Fob», a Gentleman 
yy xt came abroad to travel. 


B 3 Duale. 


Can - 
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Duke. J have heard, Sir, | | ; 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I find Vhat Revelat 
Fame ſhort of what ye are. "bat Home v 
John. You are pleas'd, Sir, | . Rev 
To expreſs your Courteſy : may I demand n thee, 
As freely what you are, and what Miſchance thy Un 
Caſt you into this Danger? ä Fed. Tis 
Duke. For this preſent Feb: Wh 
I muft defire your Pardon: you ſhall know me 1 night, 4 
E'er it be long, Sir, and a nobler Thanks, ed. I the 
Than now my Will can render. . Fob. Thi 
John. Your Will's your own, Sir, V hat doſt th 
Duke. What is't you look for, Sir? have you loſt an Fred. The 
thing ? Fo hn. Wou 
Jobn. Only my Hat i' th' Scuffle; ſure theſe F ellou 155 got a 
Were Night- ſnaps. ant Co 
Duke. No, believe me, Sir: pray uſe mine, Fred Wha 
For 'twill be hard to find your own now. hou haſt Ic 
John. No, Sir. 8 
ed. Wh: 


Duke. Indeed ye ſhall, I can command another : 
I do beſeech you honour me. 
Fohn. Well, Sir, then I will, 
And ſo I'll take my leave. 
uke. Within theſe few days 
J hope I ſhall be happy in your Knowledge, 2 
Till when I love your Memory. [Exit cum ſui 


Enter Frederick. 


Jobn. I yours. 
T his is ſome noble Fellow ! 
Fred. Tis his Tongue ſure :- 
Don John. | 
Fohn. Don Frederick. 
Fred. V'are fairly met, Sir! 


{. thought ye had been a Bat-fowling : prithee tell me gi 
Wha 
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* hat Revelations haſt thou had to-night, 

"hat Home was never thought of! 
n. Revelations! 
gell thee, Frederick: | but before I tell thee, 

t thy Underſtanding. 
Fed. Tis prepared, Sir. 
Febr:. Why then mark what ſhall follow 
1 night, Frederick, this bawdy night. 
ed. I thought no leſs, 

Ibn. This blind night, 
That doſt thou think I have got? 

Fred. The Pox, it may be. 

John. Would 'twere no worſe : ye talk of Revelations, 
have got a Revelation will reveal me 
ſe Fellow errant Coxcomb whilſt I live. > | 
Fred. What ist? 
Mu haſt loſt nothing? 
John. No, I have got, I tell thee. 
Fred. What haſt thou got? 

Fo/1. One of the Infantry, a Child. 
ed. How? 
John. A chopping Child, Man. 
Fred. Give you Joy, Sir. 

Fohn. A Lump of Lewdneſs, Frederick ; that's the 
truth on't, 
is Town's abominable. 

ed. I ſtill told ye, John, 
owe whoring muſt come home; I counſel d ye: 
here no Grace is 
n. Tis none of mine, Man. 
Fred. Anſwer the Pariſh ſo. 
Wr. Cheated in troth. 
ng into a Houſe, by whom I know not, 


er to find the Place again; no Frederick, 


e tell me : no poor one, 
wane 


du loſt an 


ne, 


10ther : 


B 4 That's 


* *, N 
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That's my beſt Comfort, for't has brought about it Fobn. A 
Enough to make it, Man. | It ſeems of 
Fred. Where is't ? 28 
John. At home. 7 
Fred. A ſaving Voyage: but el you ay, Signs ft 
To him that ſearching out your ſerious Worthip, Ak 
Bas met a ſtrange Fortune ? 


Is I return 


) John, t 


FJobn. How, good Frederick ! Fob. O 
A militant Girl to this Boy would hit it. Fred. Ar 
Fred No, mine's a nobler Venture: what do And which 
think, Sir, | Fohn. I 

Of a diſtreſſed Lady, one whoſe Beauty Fred. Ar 


Would ovewſell all Italy? 
Jobu. Where is ſhe? | 
Fred. A Woman of that rare Behaviour, Fohn. C 

So qualify'd, as Admiration 1 

Dells round abo her ; of that perfect plru ſe 
Teon, Ay marry, Sir. 

#red. That admirable Carriage, 4 

That Sweetneſs in Diſcourle ; young as the Morninę og 


hat none 

Her Bluſhes ſtaining his. Au ſome ] 
John. But where's this Creature ? | 5 oh N. 
Shew me but that. . In 
Fred. That's all one, ſhe's forth - coming. F. ba. L 

J have her ſure, Boy. Woman' 


Fohn. Hark ye, Frederict, 0 ey muſt 
What truck betwixt my Infant? ; 
Fred. Tis too light, Sir, 2 
Stick to your Charge, good Don Jobn, I am well. 1 hell "=P 
John. But is there ſuch a Wench ? | Ye talk'd t 
Fred. Firſt tell me this, Square 2 


Did you not lately as you walk'd along, Fae. W. 
Diſcover People that were arm'd, and likely _ 'Which 11 
To do offence ? Your Spoo 


John. Yes marry, and 5 urg d! it 4 
As far as they had Spirit. | Fre: 4 
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1 7 od. Pray go forward. 
about ic Fehn. A Gentleman I found engag'd amongſt em, 
| Tt ſeems of noble Breeding, I'm ſure brave Metal; 
Is I return'd to look you, I ſet into him, 
ad without hurt (I thank Heaven) reſcu'd him. 
Fred. My Work's done then: 
And now to ſatisfy you there is a Woman, 
4 Fohn, there is a Woman 
FJobn. Oh where is ſhe? 
Fel. And one of no leſs Worth than I told ye; 
hat do . nd which is more, falPn under my Protection. 
Fobn. I am glad of that; forward, ſweet Frederick. 
Fred. And which is more than that, by this night's 
5 wandringz 
And which is moſt of all, ſhe is at home too, Sir. 
John. Come, let's be gone then. 
Fred. Yes, but tis moſt certain, 
ju cannot ſee her, John. 
1 hn. Why? 
Fred. She has ſworn me, 
Morning Mat none elſe ſhall come near her; not oy Mother, 
21! ſome Doubts are clear'd. 
ohn. Not look upon her? What i is ſhe in ? 
Fred. In ours. 
37 0b. Let's go, I fay: 
Woman's Oaths are Wafers, break with making, 
hey muſt for Modeſty a little: we all know it. 
Fred. No, I'll aſſure you, Sir. 
7 ohn. Not ſee her! 


ay,Signic 
thip, 


[1 mmanres 


m well. Te! an old dog-trick of yours. Well, Frederick, 
| Yetalk'd to me of whoring, let's have fair play, 
| Square dealing I would wiſh ye. | 
Fred. When tis come 
YJ  *'Which I know never will be) to that iſſue, 


8 Spoon mal be as deep as mine, Ser: 


Fr | A John. 
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John. Tell me, . 
And tell me true, is the Cauſe honourable | | | 
Or for your Eaſe? 
Fred. By all our Friendſhip, John, 
'Tis honeſt, aud of great end. 
John. I am anſwer'd ; 
But let me fee her tho': leave the Door open 
As you go in. 


' 1 
Fred. ] dare not. | 2 
bop rk 97 int, n adn 
John. Not wide open, 

; ; of. Anthony 
But juſt ſo as a jealous Huſband * wc 
Would level at his wanton Wite through. Withou 

Fred. That Courtesy, | 
1 el. Then t 
If ye deſire no more, and keep it ſtrictly, mts Let it | 


dare afford ye: Come, *tis now near Morning. [ Exeunt gy Devi! fin 


SCENE IL 
Eater Peter and Anthony. 4 os 
| as you love 
Pt. AV, the old Woman's gone too. 1 YE have p 
Aut. She's a cater-wauling bn, Baſes. 
Among the Gutters ; but conceive ye, Peter, What n 


Where our good Maſters ſhould be. * You, £ 
Pet. Where they ſhould be, » 

do conceive; but where they are, good Authony 4 
Aat. Ay, there it goes: my Maſter's bo- peep with me, 4 


With his ly popping in and out again, A . Tis yo 
Argu'd a Cauſe—Hark! ( Lute ſound, Phe Ho 
Ber. What? us we have 
Ane. Doſt not hear a Lute? 4. Ve ſaw 


Men! Not I. 


" * \ Yor I, 8 


Pa 
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I" Where 1s't ? 


| Above, in my Maſter's Chamber. 
9% There's no Creature: he hath the Key himſelf, - 


is is his Lute, let him have it. 
: [Sing within a little. 
I grant ye; but who ſtrikes it? 


Int, An admirable Voice too, hark ye. 
et. Anthony, 


ſare we are at home? / 
bet, Without all doubt, Peter. 
et. Then this muit be the Devil. 
nts Let it be. 

- [Exxeunt « Devil ſing again : O dainty Devil, - 


FE ”, believe it, a moſt Ae Devil, 
FD 72 ſ peeteſt Devil 


Enter F redericl and Don John. 


| — 


If you would leave peeping. 
„hn. cannot, by no means. 
e Then come in ſoftly ; 


as you love your Faith, preſume no further 
1 ye have promiſed. 
hn. Baſco. 


er, d. What make you up ſo _ Sir! 5 


pray ye peace, Sir. 
Why peace, Sir? 
Do you hear? | 
* Tis your Lute : ſhe's play ing on't. 
Lut e Ja \ The Houſe is haunted, Sir : 

us we have heard this half year, 

1. Ye ſaw nothing ? -. 

Not I. 

Pa or I, Sir. 


B. 6 a Fred, . 
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Fred. Get you your Breakfaſt then, 1 2 obn. 


And make no words on't; we'll undertake this os 
If it be one. 


Ant. 'This is no Devil, Peter : 


Mum! there be Bats abroad. [ Exeunt a 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings. b 
John. An Angel's Voice, I'll ſwear. 9 a 
Fred. Why didſt thou ſhrug ſo? Con, ! 
Either allay this Heat, or as I live 1 thank 
J will not truſt ye. : \ | Fred. 
John. Paſs, I warrant ye. | [EX John. 
| | But the 
Enter 1ft Conſtantia. What ar 


Con. To curſe thoſe Stars that Men ſay govern © Fred. 
To rail at Fortune, to fall out with my Fate, Pull ny 


And tax the general World, will help me nothing Fon. 

Alas, I am the ſame ſtill, neither are they have br 

Subject to Helps or Hurts; our own Deſires Fred. 

Are our own Fates, and our own Stars all our Fort 4 Con. P 

Which as we ſway em, ſo abuſe or bleſs us. Stand pe 

, 4 Fred. 

Enter Frederick, and Don John peeping. 2 "oy 

Fred. Peace to your Meditations. Con. 1 
Fohn. Pox upon ye, | ” Fobn. 

Stand out of the light. Fred. 


Con. I crave your mercy, Sir; Con. I 
My Mind, o'ercharg'd with Care, made me unmar 

Fred. Pray ye ſet that mind at reſt, all ſhall be? FT 

Fohn. I like the Body rare; a handſome Bo a Y 
A wondrous handfome Body.; would ſhe would 
See, and that ſpightful Puppy be not got j 
Between me and my Light again. 

Fred. Tis done, | 
As all that you command ſhall be: 
The Gentleman is ſafely off all Danger, 
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Jobn. Rare Creature 

Con. How ſhall I thank ye, Sir? how ſatisfy ? 
Fred. Speak ſoftly, gentle Lady, all's rewarded: 
Now does he melt like Marmalade. 

1 Jobn. Nay, tis certain, 


e this Spir 


Exeunt a 


Fred. None diſturb'd ye? 
1 Con. Not any, Sir, nor any Sound came near me; 
1 thank your Care. 
Fred. Tis well. 
2 Jobn. I would fain pray now, 

But the Devil, and that Fleſh there o'th' World 

What are we made to ſuffer ?. 
y govern Fred. He'll enter; 
Fate, Pull; in your Head and be hang'd. 
ie nothing Job. Hark ye, Frederick, 
ey have brought you home your Pack-Saddle. 
ſires 7. Fred. Pox upon ye. 
| our Fort Con. Nay, let him enter: fie, my Lord the Duke, 
$ us. Stand peeping at your Friends. 

; Fred. Ye are cozen'd, Lady, 

f. = is no Duke. 
Con. I know him full well, Sig nior. 
x ” Fobn. Hold thee there, Wench. 
Fred. This mad-brain'd Fool will ſpoil all., 
Con. I do beſeech your Grace come in. 
FJobn. My Grace, 
here was a Word of Comfort. 


ſhall be p ? 

ſome Bot Fred. Shall he enter, 

e would Whoe'er he de? 1 

t 7 Fohn. Well follow'd, Fredericl. | 
Cor. With all my heart. SSA 
8 Enter Don John; 


Had. Come in then. 


Thou art the ſweeteſt Woman that Eyes e' er look'd on. 


1 
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Fohn. Bleſs ye, Lady. 

Fred. Nay, ſtart not, tho' he be a Stranger to ye, 
He's of a noble Strain, my Kinſman, Lady, 
My Countryman and Fellow-Traveller ; 
One Bed contains us ever, one Purſe feeds us, 
And one Faith free between us: do not fear him, 
He's truly honeſt. 

Fohn. That's a Lye. 

Fred. And truſty, 
Beyond your Wiſhes : valiant to defend, 
And modeſt to converſe with, as your Bluſhes. 


Has broke the neck of all my Hopes; for now 
Muſt I cry, no forſooth, and ay forſooth, and ſurely, 
And truly as I live, and as I am honeſt. 
He'as done theſe things for nonce too; for he knows, 
Like a moſt envious Raſcal as he is, 
I am not. honelt 
This way: he as watch'd his time; 
But I ſhall quit him. 
Con. Sir, I credit ye. 
Fred. Go ſalute her, John. 
John. Plague o' your Commendations. 
Con. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble. 
John. Never to me, ſweet Lady; thus J ſeal 
My Faith, and all my Service. 
Con. One word, Signior. 
Fohn. Now 'tis impoſſible I ſhould be honeſt: 
What points ſhe at? My-Leg, I wartant; or 
My well-knit Body. Sit faſt, Don Frederix -t. 
Fred. T'was given him by that Gentleman 


Con. With much joy may he wear it: 
I can aſſure ye, Gentlemen; and right happy 
May he be in all Fights, for that noble Service. 


John. Now may I hang myſelf; this Commendation 


You took ſuch care of; his own being loſt 'th' Scuffle. 
tis a right one, 


Fred. - 


hat's t 
X Ther 


ouſd ſpeak 


John. Wh. 
Ant. I dor 


f no mean | 


Fred. Let 
id then retu 
do you | 
ab. As v 
rail lam | 
Fred. Artt 
n. Art 
d modeſt a 
94 e'er ha 
s dear F 


f an of 


Qualms. | 


o ye, 


m, 


ndation 


urely, 


nows, 


af, 
T 
8 
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Fed. Why do ye bluh? 
Gaz. It had almoſt cozen'd me, 


t to lye, when I ſaw that, I look'd for 


ther Owner of it: but tis well. | 
. Who's there? [ Knock within, 
ye alittle cloſe ; come in, Sir. 


Enter Anthony. 


| 0 what's the News with you? 

. There is a Gentleman without 

d ſpeak with Don Fohz. 

VN. Who, Sir? 

Ant. I do not know, Sir, but he ſhews a Man 

f no mean Reckoning. 

Fred. Let him ſhew his Name, 

ad then return a little wiſer. [Exit Ant. 

do you like her, Fohn ? 

7 2. As well as you, Frederick, 

r Lam honeſt; you ſha'l find it too, 

Fred. Art thou not honeit ? 

n. Art thou an Als, 

d hoden as her Bluſnes? What a Blockhead 

＋ e'er have popp'd out ſuch a dry Apology 
dear Friend ; and to a Gentlewoman, 

Wo an of her Youth and Delicacy ? 

gare Arguments to draw them to abhor us. 

neſt moral Man! 'tis for a Conſtable: 


ſome Man, a wholeſome Man, a tough Man, 
liberal Man, a likely Man, a Man 


dp like Hercules, unſlack d with Service; 
e ſame to-night, to-morrow night, the next night, 
d to perpetuity of Pleaſures : 
en had been things to hearken to, things caicking 35 
you have ſuch a ſpiced Conſideration, ; 
ue upon your Worſhip's Conſcience, 5 
uch 
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Such Chilblains in your Blood, that all things prick: 
Which Nature, and the liberal World makes Cuſto . Let 
And nothing but fair Honour, O ſweet Honour, 
Hang up your Eunuch Honour. That I was truſty, - ? 


And valiant,. were things well put in; but modeſt! I h 
A modeſt Gentleman! O Wit; where was't thou! OWS= 
Fred. I am ſorry, John.” n. We 


Fohbn, My Lady's Gentlewoman 'e&Heaven 
Would laugh me to a School-boy, make me bluſh 1 is he? 


With playing with my Cod- piece Point: fie on thee, . Too, 
A Man of thy Diſcretion! ) he will cu 
Fred. It ſhall be mended ; Fred. Tis 
And henceforth ye ſhall have your due. John. Let 
Wind him 

Enter Anthony. Fr: 1. He 


John. I look for't: how now, who is't? : 
Ant. A Gentleman of. this City, 

And calls himſelf Petruchio. 
John. I'll attend him. 


Enter Conſtantia. 


Con. How did he call himſelf? - 
Fred. Petruchio; 
Does it concern ye aught? 
Con. O Gentlemen, 
The hour of my Deſtruction is come on me, 
J am diſcover'd, loſt, leſt to my Ruin: 
As ever ye have pity 
Jobn. Do not fear, 9 
Let the great. Devil come, he ſhall come thro mei 
Loſt here, and we about ye! * 
Fred. Fall before us. 
Con. O. my unfortunate Eſtate, all 3 
Compar'd to his, to his 
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gs orickl 
ces Cuſto . Let his and all Mens, 


nour, we have Power and Life, ſtand up, for Hea- 
as truſty, Pen's ſake. 
modeſt . I have offended Heaven too; yu Heaven 
t thou ? —— 
Vn. We are all evil: 

e Heaven forbid we ſhould have our Deſerts. 
e bluſh 1 is he? 
e on thee, n. Too, too near my Offence, Sir: 


) he will cut me piece - meal: 
Fred. Tis no Treaſon ? 
Jobn. Let it be what it will: if he cut here, 
U end him Cut- work. 
Fred. He muſt buy you dear, 
1 Vith' more than common Lives, 


n. Fear not, nor weep not: 
eaven Tl fire the Town before ye periſh, 


chen the more the merrier, we'll jog with ye. 
Y $4. Come in, and dry your Eyes, 

u. Pray no more weeping : 

Na ſweet Face for nothing! my Return 
end all this, 1 warrant ye. 


. Heaven grant it may. [Execunt. 
7 ec 


8 Enter Petradhib with a Letter. 


ers. cr. His Man ſhould be of Quality and Worth, . 

| By Don Alvara's Letter; for he an 

701 ght Recommendations of him: 
te en make uſe of him. 


*. = 
* 15 
44 
4 
* 
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Enter Don John 


ob. Save ye, Sir: I am ſorry 
My Buſineſs was ſo unmannerly, to make ye 
Wait thus long here. 
Petr. Occaſions muſt be ſerv'd, Sir: 
But is your Name Don Fobn 5 

John. It is, Sir. 

Petr. Then, 


Firſt for your own brave ſake I muſt embrace ye: 


Next, for the Credit of your noble Friend 
Hernanda de Alvara, make ye mine: 

Who lays his Charge upon me, in this Letter, 
To look ye out, and 

Whilſt your Occaſions make you reſident 


In this place, to ſupply ye, love and honour ye; 


Which had I known ſooner—= — 
John. Noble Sir, 


Yowll make my Thanks too poor: I wear a Sword, 8 


And have a Service to be ſtill diſpos'd of, 
As you ſhall pleaſe command it. 


Petr. That manly Courteſy is half my buſineſs, "2 


And to be ſhort, to make ye know I honour ye, 


And in all points believe your worth-like Oracle; 


This day Petruchio, 


A Man that may command the Strength of this Plac 


Hazard the boldeſt Spirits, hath made choice 
Only of you, and in a noble Office. 
Fohn. Forward, I am free to entertain it. 
Petr. T hus then: 
I do beſeech ye mark me. 
Fohn, I ſhall, Sir. 


1d. his hot ! 


| dall our N 


n. Thi 
ic gught to 
Petr. I hof 
Wp'd me 
Wen if he d 
n. Pray 
n me? 
Only 
Ch Fon 
4 im) 
bay deci, 
Fob: Fair 
d will do 

Pleaſe 
a Caſtle 


d him. 


Petr. Ferrara's Duke, n I might call hs 1 


worthy, a 
But that he has raz'd out FOR: his Family, 


Te. How 


The CHANCES. 43 


$ be has mine with Infamy ; this Man, 
ather this powerful Monſter,. we being left 
1t o of all our Houſe, to ſtock our Memories, 

ter Conſtantia and myſelf; with Arts and Witch- 
Fafts, | 
oWS and ſuch Oaths, Heaven has no mercy for, 
to Diſhonour this weak Maid, by ſtealth, 
ndfecret Paſſages I knew not of. 
He obtain'd his Wiſhes, oft abus'd her; 
ce ye: im ſham' d to ſay the reſt. This purchas'd,. 

1d. his hot Blood allay'd, he left her, 
dall our Name to ruin. 


er, 1. This was foul play, 
id@ught to be rewarded ſo. 
Petr. I hope ſo; | 
ur ye; epd me yeſternight ; 
n if he dare again adventure for 
Fehr. Pray, Sir, what Commands have you to lay 
Sword, 5 n me? 
Only thus; by [OF of mouth to carry him 
Ch ow: from me, that ſo (if he have Honour in 
uſineſs, "2 1 Jim) 
ur ye, Jay decide all difference between us. 
Oracle; . Fair, and noble, 
4 will do it home: When ſhall I viſit ye? 
this Plach . Pleaſe you this Afternoon, I will ride with ye; 
dice A ba Caſtle fix Miles hence, we are ſure 
him. 
it. . Tl be ready. 


My Man ſhall wait here, 
* ye to my Houſe. 
obs. I ſhall not fail ye, Sir. [Exit Petruchio. 


he call b. 2 Enter Frederick. 


a. How now? 
2 2 


John. 
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Fohn. All's well, and better than thou couldit 
pect; for this Wench here is certainly no Maid; ar 
have hopes ſhe is the ſame that our two curious C 


combs have been ſo long a hunting after. 700 \( 
Fred. Why do ye hope ſo? & He. 
Fohn. Why, becauſe firſt ſhe is no Maid, and 120 
becauſe ſhe's handſome; there are two Reaſons for y# 1 | 
now, do you find out a third, a better if you can : 
take this, Frederick, for a certain Rule, fince ſhe 1: oo 
the Sport, ſhe'll never give it over; and therefore, "FE 
we have good luck) in time may fall to our ſhares. ZN : 
Fred. Very pretty Reaſons indeed! But I thou 
you had known ſome Particular, that made you d 0 
clude this to be the Woman. 6: 
FJoba. Yes, I know her Name is Conftantia. 
Freed. That now is ſomething z but I cannot bel 
her diſhoneſt. for all this: ſhe has not one looſe T ho 
about her. 
Jen. It's no matter, ſhe's looſe th Hilts, by Hf * 
ven. There has been flirring, fumbling with Li 
Frederick. 4 
Fred. There may be ſuch a Slip. . I tell 
Fohn. And will be, Frederick, whilſt the old Gal. Wa 
afoot: I fear the Boy too will prove hers I took up. pt up 
Fred. Good Circumſtances may cure all this yet. Know v 
Jobn. There thou hit'ſt it, Frederick, come let's v 7 che Re 
in, and comfort her; that ſhe is here, is nothing s by th 
ſuſpected. Anon I ſhall tell ye why her Brother cing 2 8 
(who, by this Light, is a noble Fellow) and what eh e may 
nour he has done to me, a Stranger, in calling m "i 


ſerve him. There be Irons heating for ſome, on 8 1 
word, Frederick. en 


| . 1 ſa 
I fay 
. And 


[Ex ö b . Hoy 
; What's 

„ Wi 
A G e me d 


1 
. 
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could 
Maid; an” 


-urious C 4 


10 
N D N * 
id, and JI mm 


ſons for vi | 


you can: 1 


nce ſhe 1. Y | 

therefore, "FE T m. $ CE MSL. 
r ſhares. i | 

ut I thow 


Enter Landlady and Anthony. 


ade you ( $ : 3 
20 O ME, Sir, who is it keeps your 


. Maſter company ? 


ana. 12> 
annot be! e... I ſay to you, Don John. 
| Land. I ſay what Woman? 


coſe rhef 
| Ant. I fay ſo too. 


1 Fa again I will-know. 
1 ſay tis fit you ſhould. 
£1. And I tell thee he has a Woman here. 
I tell thee tis then the better for him. 
. Was ever Gentle woman 


Lilte, by H 
z with Lf 


he old Gul If 
I took up. 1 Impt up with a Fool? Well, ſaucy Sirrah, 
1 this yet. know who it is, and to what purpoſe ? 


the Rent, and I will know how my Houſe 


ome let's vil : 7 Nov 
is nothing s by theſe Inflammations: if this Geer hold, 
Brother a ung a Sign- poſt up, to tell the Signiors, 
and what ® " e may have Leudneſs at Livery. 

calling m Enter Frederick. 


come, on 
ome, on would be a great Eaſe to your Age. 


2 % How now? 

| 1) 4 hat s the matter, Landlady ? 
La d. What's the matter 

A. Ge me decently among ye, Gentlemen. 
1 Fred. 


She raves of Wenches, and I know not what, Sir 


But how ye may abuſe my Houſe : Not ſatisfy d 
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Fred. Who has abus'd her? you, Sir? Land. You 
Land. Od's my witneſs, | Lo ie theſe J 

I will not be thus treated, that I will not. that n 
' Ant. I gave her no ill Language. - - Ame wit} 
Land. Thou lyeſt leudly ; r a 
Thou tookꝰſt me up at every word' I ſpoke, hat I w 
As I had been a Maukin, a flirt Gillian : Fed. Leav 
And thou think, becauſe thou canſt write and 10 Ilivet 
Our Noſes muſt be under thee. „. Mini 
ind were no 


Fred. Dare you, Sirrah ? 


Ant. Let but the Truth be known, Sir, I beſeect. ht — 4 2 
e, 


Land. Go to, thou know'ſt too well, thou wii ire wel Fun 
Varlet or muſt ha 
: ith all Civil 
Thou Inſtrument of Evil. 

Ant. As live, Sir, ſhe's ever thus till Dinner. her = 
Fred. Get ye in, I'll anſwer ye anon, Sir. — 7 55 1 
Now your Grief, what ist? for I can gueſs 4 w , 

Land. Ye may, with ſhame enough, 
If there were ſhame amongſt ye; nothing thought | 


With bringing home your Baſtards to undo me, (o doe, thy 
But you muſt drill your Whores here too; my Patie hoi ſookeſſ 
Becauſe I bear, and bear, and carry all, \ndwere no 
And as they ſay, am willing to groan under, entire my B. 
Muſt be your Make-ſport now. | 

Fred. No more of theſe Words, 
Nor no more Mufmurings, Lady; for you know Falhe. 
That I know ſomething. I did ſuſpe& your Angth 
But turn it preſently and handſomely, hot haſt not 
And bear yourſelf diſcreetly to this Woman, 4 Prithe 
For ſuch a one there is indeed. her alone, 

Land. Tis well, Sir. F ſta 

Fred. Leave off your Devil's Mattins, and your 

lancholies, 


Or we ſhall leave our Lodgings. 17 
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Land. You have much need 
o "i vagrant ways, and to much profit : 


ſe had that might content, 
Ame within your ſelves too) right good, Gentlemen, 
Viale ſome, and ye ſaid handſome. But you, Gallants, 
that I was to believe ye 
Fred. Leave your Suſpicion ; 
'or'@ I live there's no ſuch thing. 
and 1 Mine Honour ; 
uud were not for mine Honour. 
Come, your Honour, 
beſeec Houle, = you too, if you dare believe me, 
hat, Si e Well enough ; ſleek up your ſelf, leave crying, 
thou " or muſt have ye entertain this Lady 
Tith all Civility, ſhe well deſerves i it, 
Oer with all Service: I dare truſt ye, 
or have found ye faithful. When you know her, 
ow Will find your own fault; no more Words but do it, 


. You know you may command me. 
though: . 1 


| Enter Don John. 


atisfy d Fob . Worſhipful Lady, 

do me, [ow doe: thy velvet Scabbard ? by this Hand 

my Pati hou lookeſt moſt amiably : now could I willingly 
vu were not for abuſing thy Geneva Print there) 

der, entire my Body with thee 

u. You'll leave this Rogucry, 

ye come to my Years. 

ou know Far. By this light, 

your Ang'hoWrt not above fifteen yet, a mere Girl, 
hon haſt not half thy Teeth 

el. Prithee John, 

et her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already: 

eros ſtark mad, Man. 


Na 
. [Exit 
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Jobn. I would fain ſee her mad, 
An old mad Woman ——— 
Fred. Prithee be patient. mu 
John. Is like a Miller's Mare, troubled with Tos 8 
ach; | | 
She makes the rareſt Faces. 
Fred. Go and do it, 


And do not mind this -Fellow. Cons This G 
[Exit Landlady, and comes back again preſuo Bat and fic 
FJobn. What, agen! u dic a virtu 


Nay, then it is decreed; thq Hills were ſet on Hil) with him, : 
And Seas met Seas, to guard thee, I would througnoble Diſpoſi 
Land. Od's my witneſs, if ye ruffle me, I'll ſpoil / Quench the 
ſweet Face for you, that I will: go, go to the dis in him De 
there's a'Gentleman there would ſpeak with ye. TH d it. 
Fohn. Upon my life, Petruchio ; good dear Landi 
carry him into the Dining-Room, and I'll 'wait 1 8 


him preſently. 5 i go with y 
Land. Well, Don John, the time will come tf 1 No. 
ſhall be even with you. Indeed 

John. J muſt be gone; yet if my Project hold, 8 Apon a H 
You ſhall not ſtay behind: PII rather truſt as lire [ll 
A Cat with ſweet Milk, Frederic; by her Face, Tabs, Then 1 

1 am ſtrait c 

Enter Conſtantia. re My Swe 

J feel her Fears are working. n ag ready as 
Con. Is there no way, hall the Art 


I do beſeech ye, think yet, to divert Hof, and 


This certain Danger ? mY 
Fred. Tis impoſſible: wt upon) 

Their Honours are engag'd. nay tr uſt her 
Con. Then there muſt be Murder, on. Ve are nc 


Which, Gentlemen, I ſhall no ſooner hear of, lo] take my 

Than make one in't: you may, if you pleaſe, Se hope, 

Make all go leſs. a, All Heav 
| 5" t; 
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John. Lady, were't mine own Cauſe, 
coal diſpenſe; but loaden with my Friend's Truſt, 


mull go on, tho' general Maſſacres 


Do ye hear, Sir? for Heaven's fake 
t WE requeſt one Favour of you. . 
Ves, any thing. 
Con. This Gentleman I find is too reſolute, 
in preſuo Bet and fiery for the Caule : as ever 
u did a virtuous Deed, . for Honour's ſake 
t on Hil) with him, and allay him: your fair Temper, 
| throughoble Diſpoſition, like wiſt'd Showers, 
i ſpoil / Quench thoſe eating Fires, that would ſpoil all elſe, 
to the d i bim Deſtruction: 
h-ye. 1H do it. 
ir Landi And *tis a wiſe Conſideration, | 
Wait t a bounteous Favour: hark ye, Jobn, 
Igo with ye. 
come tif am. No. 
, Indeed I will ; 
& hold, 80 pon a Hazard, no Denial: 
41 nike yo re 
roh Then make ye ready, 
N 1 1 ſtrait on horſeback. 
e My Sword on, and | 
n ready as you: What my bleſt Labour, 
hall the Art I have can work pon 'em, = 
Hof, and expect a fair End: the old Gentlewo- 
an 
At upon ye; ſhe is diſcreet and ſecret, 
nay truſt her in all points. 
on. Ye are noble; 
wad} ſo I take my leave. | 
leaſe, Se I hope, Lady, a happy Iſſue for all this. 
an All Heaven's Care upon ye, and my Prayers. 


+ M 
1 5 C Jobs. 
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John. So, 
Now my Mind's at reſt. op | 
Fred. Away, tis late, John. [Ext 1 fe: ; 


FINN EXG 


4 IDEA 
© = 


. 


Enter Antonio, Surgeon, and a Gentleman. Ant. TI 
Gent. F Hat Symptoms do ye find in him? In how * 
Sur. None, Sir, dangerous, if he * de 
rut'd, i , ; = Ant. Do 

Gent. Why, what does he do? light in't. 


Sur. Nothing that he ſhould. Firſt, he will & Pt. Ye 


Liquor down, but Wine; and then he has a Fa hi 2 — 
that he muſt be dreſs'd always to the Tune of | es 74 


Dory. ly, lik 
Gent. How, to the Tune of Jabs Dory? 7 jo 
Sur, Why, he will have Fidlers, and make *fþ py 
Play and fing it to him all the while. us N 
Gent. An odd Fancy indeed. | 0 


Ant. Give me ſome Wine. = oy 80 
Sur. I told ye ſo— Tis Death, Sir. . x: ap 
Ant. Tis a Horſe, Sir. Doſt thou think I ſf wh M lee 
cover with the help of Barley-water only ? ne 


Gent. Fie, Antonio, you muſt be govern'd. | 
Ant. Why, Sir, he feeds me with nothing but r 
Roots, and drown'd Chickens, ſtew'd Pericranixm "RM 
Pia-maters; and when I go to bed, (by Heaven ti; 0 
Sir) he rolls me up in Lints, with Labels at em, 
2m juſt the Man i'th' Almanack, my Head and Fi 18 N ; 


Aries place, 4 
Sur. Will't pleaſe ye to let your Friends ſe. . Hav. 
open'd ? 1 Thc 


Sach itrange 
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Ant. Will't pleaſe you, Sir, to give me a Brimmer ? 
Feel my Body open enough for that. Give it me, or 
IF dic upon thy hand, and ſpoil thy Cuſtom. | 
ur. How, a Brimmer ! 

1 A Wnt. Why look ye, Sir, thus I am us'd ſtill; I can 
nothing that I want. In how long time canſt thou 
we me? | 
Fur. In forty Days. 
man. Ant. III have a Dog ſhall lick me whole in twenty. 
In how long canſt thou kill me? 


** Sur. Preſently. 
Bad Do't, that's the ſhorter, and there's more de- 
light in't. 
11 Gent. You muſt have patience. 

e will | Aut. Man, I muſt have buſineſs ; this fooliſh Fellow 

ay % Fa hinders himſelf: I have a dozen Raſcals to hurt within 

une of theſe five days. Good Man-mender, ſtop me up with 

ſely, like ſtuff d Beef, and let me walk abroad. 

f Fur. Ye ſhall walk ſhortly. 

make: 4. I will walk preſently, Sir, and leave your Sa- 
11 there, your green Salves, and your Oils; I'Il to 
my old Diet again, ſtrong Food, and rich Wine, and 
try what that will do. 

Sur. Well, go thy ways; thou art the maddeſt old 

7 I ts Fellow I Cer mar with, g | | [ Exeunt.- 

n'd. I 5 


n eee 
ung but! 2 * 2 vs : 22 FEA: ' HY vj . <>, W : 
— — 1 — * ä — \ o (8) — 


icraniun 
43 
eaven ts 


at 'em, N x 8 C E N E III. 
ad and F. 1 Enter Conſtantia and Landlady. 


ey 


: ds ſe Can. J Have told ye all I can, and more than yet 
* vl Thoſe Gentlemen know of me: but are they 


Such itrange Creatures, ſay you? 
I *. N 2 Land. 
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Land. There's the younger, 

Don John, the errant'ſt Fack in all this Ciry: 

The other Time has blaſted, yet he will ſtoop, 

If not o'erflown, and freely on the Quarry ; 

He'as been a Dragon in his days. But Tarmont, 
Don Fenkin is the Devil himſelf, the Dog- days, 
The moſt incomprehenſible Whoremaſter, 

Twenty a night is nothing: the truth is, 

Whoſe Chaſtity he chops upon, he cares not. 

He flies at all; Baſtards upon my conſcience, 

He has now in making multitudes : the laſt night - 
He brought home one; I pity her that bore it; 
But we are all weak Veſſels. Some rich Woman 
(For wiſe I dare not call her) was the Mother, 

For it was hung with Jewels; the bearing Cloth 
No leſs than Crimſon Velvet. 

Con. How! 

Land. 'Tis true, Lady. ' 

Con. Was it a Boy too? 
Land. A brave Boy; Deliberation 
And Judgment ſhew'd' in's getting, as 
He's as well plac'd for that Sport 
Con. May I ſee it? 

For there is a Neighbour of mine, a Gentlewoman, 
Has had a late Miſchance, which willingly 

I would know further of; now if you pleaſe 

To be ſo courteous to me. 

Land. Ye ſhall fee it: 

But what do you think of theſe Men, now you know 
'em? 

Be wile, 

Ye may repent too late elſe ; I but tell ye 

For your own good, and as you will find it, Lady. 
Con. I am agvis'd. 


I fay for him, 


Land. 


| Fob". 8 


Ar I that 
That's ful 
ould fal 


1 not f 
Petr. Y 
And once 
Fred. 8 
Is that bel 
7 obn. | 
= Petr. 1 
Gent 
rah, di 
Know h; 
Fred. 1 


He bends 


Petr. 8 


1 John. < N 
Within t! 


r him, 


jan, 


1 know 


dy. 
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( 


1 Land. No more Words then; do that, 
| A d inſtantly, I told ye of: be ready. 
9 3 fp PII fit ye for your Frumps. 


48 $0 ENE IV. 


Ester Petruchio, Don John, ad Frederick. 


* IR, he is worth your knowledge, and a 


Gentleman 


hat's full of Honour; and one, if foul play 
ould fall upon us (for which fear I brought him) 
Will not fly back for Filips. 
Petr. Ye much honour me, 
And once more I pronounce ye both mine, 
Fred. Stay, what Troop 
Is that below i'th' Valley there? 
Jobn. Hawking, I take it. 


4 . I that ſo much love him may commend him) 


Petr. They are ſo; 'tis the Duke, "tis even he, 


Gentlemen. 

Frrah, draw back the Horſes, till we call ye. 
now him by his Company. 

Fred. I think too 


He bends up this way. 


Petr. So he does. 


1 FJobn. Stand you {till, 
Within that Covert, till I call: He comes forward; 


Here will I wait him; to your Places, 
C 3 Petr. 
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Petr. I need no more inſtruct ye. 
Fohn. Fear me not. 


Enter Duke, and his Faction. 


Duke. Feed the Hawks up, 
We'll fly no more to-day : O my bleſt Fortune, 
Have I ſo fairly met the Man! 
Jobn. Ye have, Sir; 
And him ye know by this. 
Dake. Sir, all the Honour, 
And Love 
John. I do beſeech your Grace ſtay there, 
Diſmiſs your Train a little. 
Duke. Walk aſide, 
And out of hearing, I . ye. 
Now, Sir, be plain. 
Jobn. 1 will, and ſhort; 
Ye have wrong'd a Gentleman, beyond all Juſtice, 
Beyond the Mediation of all Friends. 
Duke. The Man, and Manner of Wrong ? 
John. Petruchio; 
The Wrong, ye have diſhonour'd his Siſter, 
Duke. Now ſtay you, Sir, 
And hear me a little : This Gentleman's 


As true I have enjoy'd her: no leſs truth, 

I have a Child by her. But that ſhe, or he, 
Or any of that Family are tainted, | 
Suffer Diſgrace, or Ruin, by my Pleaſures, 
J wear a Sword to ſatisfy the World no, 


Sir, 
She is my Wife, contracted before Heaven; 
(A Witneſs I owe more tie to than her Brother) 
Nor will I fly from that Name, which long ſince 


[Exit Petr. and F rev tt 


Siſter that you nam'd, 'tis true, I have long lov'd; 


And him in this Cauſe, when he pleaſes: for knoy 


* I he 


70 n. On! 
Duke. My 
Come Mi yo 
Unleſs you v 
To bear that 
Pur. Do 
ue. Up 

Shall put you 
Petr. Nox 
And beſeec 
YOu! are now 


425 noble 


; 55 
Had pad the Church's Approbation, 

But f@r his jealous Nature. 

„ Your pardon, Sir; I am fully fatisfy'd. 

Me. Dear Sir, I knew I ſhould convert ye; 


and Fred 


ne, 


wit hoa, hoa! | | 5 
8 I hope ye have laid no Ambuſh? 


Enter Petruchio. 


Fo n. Only Friends. 
Dale. My noble Brother, welcome; 
Come 4 your Anger off, we'll have no fighting, 
Unleſs you will maintain I am unworthy 
To bear that Name. 
Pr. Do you ſpeak this heartily ? 
Ike. Upon my Soul, and truly; the firſt Prieſt 
put you out of theſe Doubts. 
Petr. Now I love ye, 
And I beſeech ye pardon my Suſpicions; 
You are now more than a Brother, a brave Friend too 
* The good Man's overjoy'd. 


Enter Frederick. 


uſtice, 8 


ed. How now, how goes it? 
bn. Why, the Man has his Mare again, and all's 
well: 
* is Doke profeſſes freely he's her Husband. 
ed. Tis a good hearing. 
John. Ves, for modeſt Gentlemen, L muſt Preſent 

or kno ye: 

May i it pleaſe your Grace, 

To number this brave Gentleman, my Friend, 
And noble Kinſman, amongſt the reſt of your Servants. 


lov'd; 


r) | 


ance 


56 The CHAN CES. $ 
bn. Goo 


Duke. O my brave Friend; you ſhower your Þ; . 


ties on me: 1 no more 
Amongſt my beſt Thoughts, Sgnior, in which nun 1 it by 
You being, worthily diſpos'd already, is that h 


lay freely place your Friend. 
Fred. Your Grace does me a great deal of Hono 


Petr. Why this is wondrous happy: but now, | 4 all the 

ther, | Petr. Hap 

Now comes the bitter to our ſweet: Conſtantia. 
Duke. Why, what of her? | 


Petr. Nor what, nor where do I know: Fran. Thi 
Wing'd with her Fears, laſt night, beyond my In ſo fobb d off, 
1:dge, to my own A 
She Bo my Houſe, but whither— firſt, for 'he 
2. Let not tha: Pray tell me, 


Petr. Nay, ſink not. an. Nay 
She cannot be ſo loſt. . Let 
John. Nor ſhall not, Gentleman ; = ru 

Be free again, the Lady's found: that Smile, Sir ; 

Shows . diſtruſt en abe 7 Wed. Let 
Duke. ] do beſeech ye. * Vil 
John. Ye ſhall believe me, by my Soul ſhe's ſafe, ra 3h 
Duke. Heaven knows I would believe, Sir. Fed. Con 
Fred. Ye may ſafely. by all means 
John. And under noble Uſage : this Gentleman? 

Met her in all her Doubts laſt night, and to his Guat 

(Her Fears being ſtrong upon her) ſhe gave her Perſia 

Who waited on her to our Lodging; where all Reſpet 

Civil and honeſt Service, now attend her. 


* No more, good Sir, I have heard too mu 7 


Petr. Ye may believe now. d 1b 

Duke. Yes I do, and ſtrongly : Jn Ve 
Well, my good Friends, or rather my good Angels, 4 But 
For ye have both preſerv'd me; when theſe Virtues 3 » 


Die in your Friend's Remembrance p = ſo ſudd 
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bn. Good your Grace, 
no more time in Complements, tis too precious; 


w it by myſelf, there can be no Hell 
is that hangs upon his Hopes. 


ch num 1 


rtr. He has hit it. 
f Hon e. To Horſe again then, for this Night Pl crown 
now, | W all the Joys ye wiſh for. 

Fetr. Happy Gentlemen.  [Emxeunt. 


tia. 
"I Enter F ranciſco, and a Man. 


Frau. This i is the maddeſt Miſchief, never Fool was 

my kn ſo bd d off, as I am; made ridiculous, and to myſelf, 
to my own Aſs; truſt a Woman, I'II truſt the Devil 

firſt, for 'he dares better than his Word ſometimes. 

Pray tell me, in what Obſervance have I ever fag'd 


too mu her? 
. Nay, you « can tell that beſt yourſelf. 


an. Let me conſider. 


Enter Don Frederick, and Don John. 


Fred. Let them talk, we'll go on before. 
Fran. Where didit thou meet Conſtantia, and this 
's ſafe, „ | 
; Fred. Conſtantia! What are theſe Fellows? Stay, 
by all means. 
Van. Why, Sir, I met her in the great Street that 
Wes from the Market-place, juſt at the turning by a 
Galdſmith's Shop. 
ea. Stand till, Johr. 
*" an. Well, Conſtantia has ſpun herſelf a fair Thred 
What will her beſt Friend think of this ? 
. by John, I ſmell ſome juggling, John. 
ohn. Yes, Frederick, J fear it will be proved fo. 
Ped. But what ſhould the reaſon. be, doſt think, of 
bh ſo ſudden Change in her? 


To i 05 Fred. 


, Sir, 


eman 
; Guart 


ngels, 
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Fred. Tis ſhe. aloufies are ove 
Man. Why, truly I ſuſpect ſhe has been enticd ter fly, Jobe 
by a Stranger. f „ Yes, 
John. Did you mark that, Frederick ? at ere are t 
Fran. Stranger! who? m ie in our 8 
Man. A young Gentleman that's newly come f Fr 
Town: bs 5 
Fred. Mark that too. Duke. Come, 
Fobn. Yes, Sir. uppoſe you ha 
Fran. Why do you think ſo? | 'our Pace acco! 


Man. I heard her grave Conduktreſs twattle for J. Sir, | 
thing as they went along, that makes me gueſs it. ther Man. 
John. Tis ſhe, Frederick. ; Fred. Yes, c 
Fred. But who that He is, John. ; other Man 
Fran. I do not doubt to bolt em out, for they m ||, 
certainly be about the Town. Ha! no more Wor % 
Come, let's be gone. [ Exeunt Franciſo and M 
Fred. Well. 


Fohn. Very well. iy 
Fred. Diſcreetly. 4 
John. Finely carry'd. 


Fred. Ye have no more of theſe Tricks? | | , 
John. Ten to one, Sir, I ſhall meet with em if A. CN 7 It 
have. g 1 0 


2 . 
* iy 


Fred. Is this fair ? bf 

Fohn. Was it in you a Friend's part to deal doubk . And 
I am no Aſs, Don Frederick. en. And 

Fred. And, Don Fohn, it ſhall appear I am no Fod Ant. And 
Diſgrace me, to make yourſelf thus every Woman cn. 
Courteſy ; tis boyiſh, tis baſe. | this World, 

Jebr. Tis falſe: I privy to this Dog trick ! Cle: Oonſtience. 
yourſelf, for I know well enough where the Wind ſu. Man. Sure 
or as I have a Life—— [Trample withinWrb em. 

Fred. No more, they are coming; ſhew no dil. t. Wel 


content; let's quietly away: if ſhe be at home, ou tem your I 
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aloulle: are over; if not, you and I muſt have a far- 


ntic'd ter Patly, Jobn. 

© Yes, Don Frederick, ye may be ſure we ſhall : 
Mere are theſe Fellows? Pox on't, we. have loſt 
in our Spleens, like Fools. 

| . Enter Duke and Petruchio. 

Duke. Come, Gentlemen, let's go a little faſter ;: 
uppele you have all Miſtreſſes, and mend. 


'our Pace accordingly. 
attle ſor John. Sir, I ſhould be as glad of a Miſtreſs as an- 
eſs it. ther Man. | | 
' . Fred. Yes, o' my conſcience would'ſt thou, and of 
ny other Man's Miſtreſs too, that I'll anſwer for. 
5 [Exeunt:; 


SCENE V. 


Enter Antonio and his Man. 


'em if Aut, WV all my Gold? 
43 Man. The Trunk broken open, and all: 


F gone. | 
. And the Mother in the Plot? 

en. And the Mother and all. 

Aw. And the Devil and all; the mighty Pox go 
"oma Wen Belike they thought. I was no more of 
this World, and thoſe Trifles would but diſturb my 
; ! Cle:Comfeience, | 
Vind fits Men. Sure they thought, Sir, you would not live to 
auiihu diſſurb em. | 

no di t. Well, my. ſweet Miſtreſs, III try how. hand- 
me, ou your Ladyſhip can hang upon a pair of Gallows ; 
Jealou- * Eq C 6 there's, 
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there's your Maſterpiece, No Imagination where 
ſhould be? | 

Man. None, Sir; yet we have ſearch'd all P, 
we ſuſpected: I believe they have taken toward; 
Port. 
Ant. Get me then a Water-Conjurer, one that 
raiſe Water-Devils; I'll pert 'em: play at Duck Me 
Drake with my Money | Get me a Conjurer, I; for e muſt k 
enquire out a Man that lets out Devils. 

Man. I don't know where. 

Ant. In every Street, Tom Fool, any blear.e Fred. Gon 
People, with red Heads, and flat Noſes, can perk Ne. Ho! 
it. Thou ſhalt know 'em by their Half-Gowns, ani Petr. Wh: 
Breeches. Find me out a Conjurer, I ſay, and le: Fred. Gon 
his Price, how he will let his Devils out by the «& the Houſe toc 
I'll have 'em again, if they be above ground. [ Exe . Hr. Wh: 
with Complit 


SCENE VI. Ne This 

Pet. A litt 

Enter Duke, Petruchio, Frederick, and John. this Gentlem 
Petr. Our Grace is welcome now to Mela: . as V 


ye are all, Gentlemen! . Han 


John. Don Frederick, will you ſtep in, and give to Mer in ill 
Lady notice who comes to viſit her? r. No' 
Petr. Bid her make haſte; we come to ſee no Gong 


rious Wench, a Night-Gown will ſerve turn. Her: . Gor 
one that knows her nearer. - N. Dire 
Fred. T'll tell her what you ſay, Sir. DLE. rihaveme ſay 


Petr. Now will the Sport be, to obſerve her Ali: Dake. We 
rations, how betwixt Fear and Joy ſhe will beha vaio,” 
kerſelf. | It 


VM 
ä 

* 4 
* 
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here! e. Dear Brother, I muſt entreat you ꝛpꝛ; 
N err. I conceive your Mind, Sir, I will not chide her. 
all P: | = . 
ward: 1 | Enter Frederick and Peter. 
4 $1. How now? 
e that ed. You may, Sir; not to abuſe your Patience 


Duck Tower, nor hold ye off with tedious Circumſtances , 
rer, I e muſt know—— 
1 ir. What? 
"Dyke. Where. is ſhe ? 
blear-v Fred. Gone, Sir. 
n perk Dyke. How! 
ns, and Petr. What did you ſay, Sir? 
and l:: Fed. Gone; by Heaven remov'd. The Woman of 
the d the Houſe too. 
[Ex Her. What, that reverend * Woman that 925 me 
wich Compliments ? 
d. The very ſame. 
n. Well, Don Frederick. 
. Don John, it is not * Vn — 
"Petr. Gone 
Fred. This Fellow can aus I lye not. 
Pet. A little after my Maſter was departed, Sir, with 
John. this Gentleman, my Fellow and myſelf being ſent on 
Vaples ; = as we, mult think on purpoſe 
Hang theſe Circumſlances, they always ſerve 
1 give do Uher in ill Ends. 
. Now could I eat that Rogue, I am fo angry. 
ee no Gone! 
1. Hen Petr. Gone! 
"Fred. Directly gone, fled, ſhifted ; what would you 
[ Exihaveme ſay ? 
her Alt: Dake. Well, en wrong not my good Opi- 
11 behaaion, 
J pe | | ; Fred, 
Dali. 
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Fred. For your Dukedom, Sir, I would not be ; 
Enave. 1 
John. He that is, a Rot run in his Blood. i 
Petr, But, hark ye, Gentlemen, are ye ſure yo 
had her here? Did you not dream this? 
Fohn. Have you your Noſe, Sir? 
Petr. Yes, Sir. 
John. Then we had her. * 
Petr. Since ye are ſo ſhort, believe your having be * 
ſhall ſuffer more Conſtruction. . 
John. Well, Sir, let it ſuffer. 

Fred. How to convince ye, Sir, I can't imagine 
but my Life ſhall juſtify my. Innocence, or fall with i 
Duke. Thus then — for we may be all abus'd. 
Petr. Tis poſſible. * 
Duke. Here let's part until to-morrow this time | 


.\'V — A 

we to our way, to clear. this Doubt, and you to yo the Inc. 
n. Dea! 

Yul f1 


pawning our Honours then to meet again; when if 
Fred. We ſtand engag'd to anſwer any worthy Wh” Fright, 


be not found 


we are call'd to. | and'Rill, till 
Duke. We ask no more. ght.of the Sho, 
Petr. To- morrow certain. Math. Out of 
John. If we out live this night, Sir. U depatriate ? 


[Exeunt. Duke and Petruch 2 

Fred. Come, Don John, we have ſomewhat no 
to do. That will 

John. I am ſure I would have. Ws. 82 

Fred. If ſhe be not found, we muſt fight. 24 Ur. O Lo 

John. I am glad on't, I have not fought a gt Mon * I a 


while. f 
(which 
Fred. If we die == Life) I Woule 


John. There's ſo much Money ſav'd in Leachery. 24 Cor. Pray, 
_— conſider, 
: loſt tor ever, 
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| 'c TIN. Se -- 
ring be 8. 


j Enter 2d Conſtantia, Pu her Mother. 


magineypp,"1 Sold, Cons, hold, for Goodneſ, 
with i | N 2 hold, I am in that deſertion of 
18d. ö Spirit for want of Breath, that I 


| am almoſt reduced to the neceſſity 
is tim. of not being able to defend myſelf 
to you ini the Inconyenience of a Fall. 
zen if 2 Dear Mother, let us go a little faſter to ſe- 
ſelves from Antonia: for my part, I am in that 
rthy worrihle Fright, that I can neither think, ſpeak, nor 
and fill, till we are ſafe on Ship-board, and out of 
ght aß the Shore. 
Out of ſight o' the Shore! why do ye think 
depatriate ? 
. Depatriate ! what's that? 
Why, ye Fool you, leave my Country: 
7 hat, will you never learn to ſpeak out of the vul- 
ur road ? | ; 
24 Ear. O Lord! this hard Word will undo us. 
ht a gre 4 As I am a Chriſtian, if it were to fave my 
(which is ten thouſand times dearer to me than 
) I would not be guilty of fo odious a Thought. 
,eachery 97-44 Pray, Mother, ſince your Honour is ſo dear 


[Ex yegconſider, that if we are taken, both it and we 
7 *. ſor ever. 


Mosh. 
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Noth. Ay, Girl; but what will the World fn 
they ſhould hear ſo odious a thing of us, as tha 
ſhould depatriate? 
224 Con. Ay, there's it; the World! Why, Marg 
the World does not care a pin, if both you and [198 G 
hang'd; and that we ſhall be certainly, if Antonis na 
us, for running away with his Gold. 11% 
Mosh. Proteſt I care not, I'll ne'er depart fron, our 1 
Demarches of a Perſon of Quality; and let come 
will, I ſhall rather chuſe to ſubmit myſelf to my] 
than ſtrive to prevent it by any Deportment that i 2% 
congruous in every degree, to the Steps and Mæ 
of a ſtrict Practitioner of Honour. malt, be gon, 
2d Con. Would not this make one ſtark mad? ide and 
Style is not more out of the way, than her Manage an end © 
reaſoning : ſhe firſt ſells me to an ugly old Fellow, jeg ſells me 
ſhe runs away with me and all his Gold; and now, ue 
a ſtrict Practitioner of Honour, reſolves to be takenag 
ther than depatriate, as ſhe calls it. [ing | r my 1 
Moth. As I am a Chriſtian, Cons, here's a Tag ving w 
and a very decent Sign: T'il in, I am reſolv'd, be a be forc 
it I ſhould run a Riſco of never ſo ſtupendous a m 
24 Con. There's no ſtopping her. What ſhall! 
Moth. I'll ſend for my Kinſwoman, and ſome: 4 
ſick, to revive me a little; for really, Cons, I at 37 
duc'd to that ſad Imbecillity, by the Injury I have“ 
my poor Feet, that I'm in a great Incertitude, wh: —BB 
they will have Livelineſs ſufficient to ſupport mer 
the top of the Stairs, or no. [: "8 
2d Con. This ſinning without pleaſure, I cann« "RM 
dure: to have always a Remorſe, and ne'er Gab. T will 
thing that ſhould cauſe it, is intolerable. If I' H rie 
Money too, which I think I don't, my Mother ſbrrig tt ſo grave 
all that: J have nothing to comfort myſelf withg fo: but the 
Antonios ſtiff Beard; and that alone, for a Womit bon. 


vhy | | 


t to lea 
der her 


* 


* 
4 
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BY rs, is a ſorry kind of Entertainment. I wonder 

1 heſe old fumbling Fellows ſhould trouble them- 

Jo much, only to trouble us more. They can do 

Y » Now but put us in mind of our Graves. Well, III 

and 19e on't; for to be frighted with Death and Dam- 
, 17.38? . . 

11011 na both at once, is a little too hard. I do here vow 


11 liz e for ever chaſte, or find out ſome handſome 
rt from, gn Fellow I can love; I think that's the better. 
come | [ Mother looks out at the Window, 
0 my! . Come up, Cons, the Fiddles are here. 


t that: 24 n. I come 

d Me: 4 [ Mither goes on the Window. 
muſt, be gone, tho' waither I cannot tell. Theſe 

wad? ';ddles, and her diſcreet Companions, will quickly 

[ Mannakean end of all ſhe has ſtolen; and then 500 new 

ellow, jecegifel!s me to another old Fellow. She has taken 

1d now gt to leave me a Farthing ; yet I am ſo, better 

de taken inder her Conduct: *twill be at worſt but beg- 

Ling r my Life. 
s a Tang ving were to me an eaſier Fate, 
v'd, chan P be forc'd to live with one I hate. 


ous ar? [ Goes up to her Mother. 
it ſhall | "8 


d ſone 


- I ar TT Cc s 72 — 2 25 * 
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1 have 
de, W | | 

ort me! SCHEMES IL 

I IX. | F Enter Don John. 

neer hf T will not out of my head, but that Don Fre. 
If 1: N derick has ſent away this Wench, for all he 
[other tries lo gravely; yet methinks he ſhould be honeſter 
elf withang ſo: but thele grave Men are never touch'd upon 
a N. bon, Mark it when ye will, and you'll find 
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a grave Man, eſpecially if he pretend to be a pr For fe: 
Man, will do ye forty things without remorſe, for to t. 
would ſtartle one of us mad Fellows to think of: ag! of you 


cauſe they are familiar with Heaven in their Puff thou h 
they think they may be bold with it in any thing; hae 


we that are not ſo well acquainted, bear greater H It's a p 
rence. [ Mufick plays ane now, 
What's here, Muſick and Women? wou'd I han Ming, and 
of 'em. [One of em looks out at the Nimes Nay, if 


That's a Whore ; I know it by her Smile. O' myat thy Face is. 
ſcience, take a Woman mask'd and hooded, nay Perhaps 
ver'd all o'er, ſo that you cannot ſee one bit of her; in ſhort, 
at twelveſcore Yards diſtance, if ſhe be a Whore, bud meet hin 
to one ſhe is, I ſhall know it certainly: I have a2 'me from you 
ſtinct within me never fails. | Another lat Ves, tha 
Ah Rogue! ſhe's right too, I'm ſure on't. peas charm” 
Meth. above. Come, come, let's dance in 5 from 
Room, tis a great deal better. 2 m too —— 
Fohn. Say you ſo? what now if I ſhould go urge mine, th 
dance too? It is a Tavern; pox o this Buſineſs Ams, for : 
in, I am reſolv'd, and try my own Fortune; ti 4 Gam For H. 
luck if I don't get one of em. ©, Where I mz 
; one Mhatſoeve 

As he goes to the Door, 2d Conſtantia enters, fobn,"By all t 


See here's one bolted already. Fair Lady, whitzhrawthy Shax 


faſt ? Woll, 
24 Con. I don't know, Sir. | eſt Look. 
Jobn. May I have the honour to wait upon vob lid! Ian 

24 Con. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. a Cliaratter of 
Fohn. Whither ? 4 Cam Then t 
24 Con. I tell ye, I don't know. ſhall not ſee a 
Fohn. She's very quick. Would I might be ſo; then 

as to know you, Lady. ah, What? 


24 Con. I dare not let you ſee my Face, Sir. 4 Con. I'll ri 
John. Why? ("4 


= 
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e a pra | For fear you ſhould not like it, and then 
norſe, for to tell ye true, I have at this preſent very 


1k of: at 
ir Pay II thou haſt half ſo much need of me, as I have 
hing; Lady, I'Il be content to be hang'd tho'. 
lies a proper handſome Fellow this: if he'd 
Ine now, I would never ſeek out further. Sir, 
ng, and unexperienc'd in the World. 
e Mises Nay, if thou art young, it's no great matter 
O' myat Face is. | 
d, nay, a Perhaps this Freedom in me may ſeem ſtrange: 
of her, Sir, in ſhort, I'm forc'd to fly from one I hate; if 
hore, zou meet him, will you here promiſe he ſhall not 
have a2 me from you? 
er luifobmeY es, that I will, before I ſee your Face, your 
pets charm'd me enough for that already; if any 
in titaßgzye from me, Lady, I'll give him leave to take 
u too —— (I was a going to name em) certain 
| go ur Se f mine, that I would not loſe, now I have you 
uſineſs BY Ams, for all the Gems in Chriſtendom. 
e; ti; Cam, For Heaven's ſake then conduct me to ſome 
©, Where I may be ſecur'd a while from the fight of 
oneWhatſoever. 
enters. fa By all the hopes I have to find thy Face as 
„ whitthrathy Shape, I will. : 
a Gam. Well, Sir, I believe ye; for you have an 
eſt Look. 
pon vv lid! I am afraid Don Frederick has been giving 
a Claratter of me too. Come, pray unmaſk. 
4 Cam: Then turn away your Face; for I'm reſolv'd 
hall not ſee a bit of mine till I have ſet it in order; 
be ſo | then 
rah, What? 
Sir. 4 * I'll ſtrike you dead. 
* 


2 John. 


68 The CHANCES. = The 
Fobn. A mettled Whore, I warrant her: de Mirld over 
ſhe be now young, and have but a Noſe on ing Pr ye, ſo 
fhe'll be as good as her word. I'm &en pod ſe. 
Breath already. | bn Heavens 
24 Con. Now ſtand your Ground if you dar: e o' purp 
John. By this Light a rare Creature! ten 43 | Dear, "tl 
times hand{omer than her we ſeek for ! This & 1 do W thee, o 
no common one: pray Heaven ſhe be not a V TOUT let's m 
2d Con. Well, Sir, what lay ye now? : hold out till 
Jobn. Nothing; I'm ſo amaz'd, I am no | 1, | 


ſpeak. I'd beſt fall to preſently, tho! it be in tz N 2 
R => ( 
for fear of loſing time. Prithee, my dear fv <_Y 


ture, go with me into that corner, that thou as 

talk a little in private. | 
24 Con. No, Sir, no private dealing, I beſe 
John. 'Sheart, what ſhall I do? I'm o 

wits for her. Hark ye, my dear Soul, can'ſ i: 

, me?. 
2d Con. If I could, what then? ou, th; 
Fohn. Why, you know what then, and the. 1 lure |] 

I be the happieſt Man alive. wies der: ho 


2d Con, Ay, ſo you all ſay, 'till you have „ But idſt the 

ſires, and then you leave us. „Sir, 
John. But, my dear Heart, I am not made aft „not t 

Men: I never can love heartily'till I have tis e'en 


24 Con. Got their Maidenheads ; but pp with th 
ſhould be no Maid. Pour Pr. 
John. Prithee ſuppoſe me nothing, but let 05 Sir, I 
24 Con. Nay, good Sir, hold. han ö and ir 
John. No Maid ! why, ſo much the better, a 
then the more experienc'd ; for my N I hate a . Don 
at any thing. 4 
24 Con. O dear, I like this Fellow Fin time will he 
ye, Sir, I am not worth a Groat ; but tho' yo! 1 4 this 8 
not be ſo neither, if you'll but love me, I'll i wc Bow g 
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er: de ere over: I'll work for ye, beg for ye, do 

on hig 7 dr ye, fo you'll promiſe to do nothing with 
n parody ſe. 

Heavens, I'm in another World, this Wench 

u dare al We o purpoſe ſor me, ſhe is ſo juſt of my Hu- 

ten! PDcar, 'tis impoſfible for me to ſay how much 

bay , doe thee, or with thee, thou ſweet bewitching 

an ut let's make haſte home, or I ſhall never be 

) hole | out 'till I come thither, 1 


W A025 
F 


Enter Frederick and Franciſco. 


b art thou ſure it was Conflantia, ſay'ſt 
hou, that he was leading? 
61 jars I live, Sir? Why, I dweltin the 


f Nat thou ſee her Face ? 

„Sir, I ſaw her Face as plainly as I ſee 
, not two Streets of. 
tis e' en ſo: I ſuſpected it at firſt, 1 then 
it oppo with that Confidence—"Vell, Don Fohn, 
our Practices, you ſhall have no more a 
ir, I aſcure you. Perhaps tho' he met 
and intends to carry her to her Brother, 


e better, 


1 hate a. = Don John and 2d Conſtantia. 


3 time will ſhew——God- ſo, here he is; 
t tho yo! behind this Shop, and obſerve what he fays. 


ne, I'll 1 now go in, and make me for ever happy. 
: . red, 


ib. 
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that I cannot think of one Excuſe for my life. 
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Fred. Dear Don Fohn. 5 
John. A pox o your Kindneſs, how the avi *. Swee 
he here juſt at this time ? Now will he aſk me * I thin. 


fooliſh Queſtions, and I have ſuch a mind to this wand 1 v 
hn. And 


an. Conſt 
bn. How, 


2 Ask } 


Fred. Your Servant, Sir: pray who's that you ie 
in juſt now at*the door ? 1 
Fobn. Why, a Friend of mine that's gone up u. Les, 
a Book. ny flat. 
Fred. A Book ! that's aqueint one, 1'faith : n. Is it | 
Don Fohn, what Library haſt thou been buyi Fran. Oh, « 
Afternoon? for 1'th* Morning, to my knowledge Jabn. Now, 
hadſt never a Book there, except it were an Ain bor ne falſe 
and that was none of thy own neither. #red. Fie, £ 
Fohn. No, no, it's a Book of his own, he bK for doir 
along with him: a Scholar that is given to readi WF” 
Fred. Aud do Scholars, Don Fohn, wear Pe: 
now-a-days? 


Fohn. Plague on him, he has ſeen = : What 


Frederick, thou know'ſt I am not good at lying 
Woman, I confeſs it, make your beſt on't : what or honef 
Fred. Why then, Don Jobu, I deſire ks be | that thou 
to let me ſee her. wn. c thir 
John. Why faith, Frederick, I ſhovid not bei 1. Good 


the thing, but ye know a Man muſt keep his wo. and thy 
ſhe has a mind to be private. Y is not a fit 

Fred. But, John, you may remember when! . 
Lady fo before, this very ſelf-ſame Lady too, 1 5 0 y v 
leave for you to ſee her, John. 1. DECAU) 

Fohn. Why, do you think then that this hen 1 4. How £ 
ſtantia ? 2 Why, 


Fred. I cannot properly ſay I think it, Joh, M lames and 
I know it; this Fellow here ſaw her as you led for} te old plair 


Streets. ick, as th 
John. Well, and what then? who does he f 1 


* 
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2 d. Ask him, Sir, and he'll tell ye. 
gevil n. Sweet-heart, doſt thou know this Lady? 
8 o . I think I ſhould, Sir; I have liv'd long enough 
his Vid W Houſe with her to know her ſure. 
fe. hn. And how do they call her, prithee ? 
| youll an. Conſtantia. 
7 n. How, Conſtantia ! 

F 'Þ Yes, Sir, the Woman's Name is Conflantia 3 3 
at. 
m: wil n. bod it ſo, Sir? and ſo is this too. [Strikes him. 
bayis Fran. Oh, oh ! [ Runs out. 
lederl John. 68 Sirrah, you may ſafely ſay you have 
\ Al not borne falſe Witneſs for nothing. 

m Fred. Fie, Don John, why do you beat the poor 
he M w for doing his Duty, and telling Truth? 
Vn. Telling truth! thou talk as if thou hadſt 
[hir'd to bear falſe Witneſs too: you are a very 
entleman. 
Wel What a ſtrange Confidence he has! But is 
yin ; no ſhame in thee? nor no Confideration of what 
ü or honeſt, to keep a Woman thus againſt her 
out he will, that thou know'ſt is in love with another Man 

too? Doſt think a judgment will not follow this? 

n. Good dear Frederick, do thou keep thy Sen- 
and thy Morals for ſome better opportunity, this 
is not a fit Subject for 'em : I tell thee ſhe is no 
Ar than thou art. 
rd. Why won't you let me ſee her then ? 
. Becauſe I can't: beſides, ſhe is not for thy 


e up 


not be 
11s wor 11 
<1 
3B 


when | 
00, ti | 


1 i 


lis here 7 4 How fo ? 


n. Why, thy Genius lies another way; thou art 
Job, \a8WMames and Darts, and thoſe fine things: now I am 
vu led e old plain down-right way; I am not ſo curious, 


mag :c:, as thou art. 
es heb I Fred. 
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Fred Very well, Sir; but is this worthy in you, 
endeavour to debauch- 
Jobn. But is there no ſhame? But is this worth 
what a many Buts are here! If I ſhould tell thee nc 
ſolemnly thou haſt but one Eye, and give thee Reaſobl 
for it, wouldit thou believe me ? 


r 
Jobn. Then why doſt thou, with that grave Fac | 
So about to perſuade me againſt mine? You ſhould ; 
as you would be done by, Frederick. R 
Fred. And ſo I will, Sir, in this very Particu? 
ſince there is no other Remedy; I ſhall do that fort ay, | 
Duke and Petruchio, which I ſhould expect from the: & y 
upon the like occaſion. In ſhort, to let you ſee I waa 
as ſenſible of my Honour, as you can be careleſs i: 
yours; I muſt tell ye, Sir, that I'm refolv'd to wh 4 
upon this Lady to them. 
Fohn. Are ye ſo, Sir? Why, I muſt then, ſwe 
Sir, tell you again, I am reſolv'd you ſhan't. Net 
ſtare, nor wonder, I have promis'd to preſerve 
from the ſight of any one whatſoever, and with ng that Houſe, 
hazard of my Life will make it good: but that = the Cauſe. 
may not think I mean an Injury to Petruchio, or :: 
Duke, know, Don Frederick, that tho' I love a Wen: 
perhaps a little better, I hate to do a thing that's bad 
as much as you do. Once more upon my Honoz 
this is not Conſtantia ; let that ſatisfy you. 
Fred. All that will not do [Gees to the D. 
Fobn. No! why then this ſhall. [Drazvs.] Con 


not one ſtep nearer, for if thou doit, by Heaven it 1 8 
thy laſt. 1 8¹ 
Fred. This is an Inſolence beyond the Temper f 15 1. m 
Man to ſuffer— Thus I throw off thy Friendſhip; 1 2 e N 
nince thy Folly has provok'd my Patience beyond ere but t 
nat: . Since yo 


I 
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al Bounds, know it is | not in thy power now to 

rhyſelf. 

hn. That's to be try'd, Sir, tho, by your favour, 

x s uþ to the Windxws.) Miſtreſs what you call em 
A rithee look out now a little, and ſee how I'll fight 


ee. c | 
a. Come, Sir, are you ready? 
n. O Lord, Sir, your Servant: [Fight. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Duke and Pretruchio. 


Hat's here, fighting? let's part em. How! 
1 Dan Frederick againſt Don John! How 
vou to fall out, Gentlemen? What's the Cauſe? 
. Why, Sir, it is your Quarrel, and not mine, 
hat n me: I faw him lock Conflantia up 
Houſe, and I defir'd to wait upon her to you: 
Wa " Jar the Cauſe. | 

or i: Bate. O, it may be he defign'd to lay the Obligation 
wer us himſelf, Sir.; we are beholden to-you for this 
Mr, beyond all poſlibility of 
_ J&x. Pray, Sir, do not throw away your Thanks, 

oe you know whether I have deſerv'd 'em or no, 

Wthat your Deſign? Sir, you muſt not go in there, 

4 [Petruchio's going to the Door. 
How, Sir, not goin? 

9 No, Sir, moſt certainly not go in. 

_ . She's my Siſter, and I will ſpeak with her. 

. ( n. If ſhe were your Mother, Sir, you ſhould not, 
' "bet were but to ask her Bleſſing. 


d! 
pond . Since cok are ſo poſitive, I'Il try. 


Jobn. 
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John. You ſhall find me a Man of my word, Sir » 

[Figh 
Dake. Nay, pray. Gentlemen hold, let me compo 
this matter. Why do you make a ſcruple of letting i 
ſee Conſtantia ? 

John. Why, Sir, twould turn a Man's Head rom 
to hear theſe Fellows talk ſo; there is not one wo reats again 
true of all that he has ſaid. | in firſt, an. 

' Duke. Then you do not know where Conſtantia I * after anot 

John. Not I, by Heavens. * 

Fred. O monſtrous Impudence! upon my Life, “ 

Lſaw him ſhut her up into that Houſe ; and know | Ant. Now « 
Temper ſo, that if I had not ſtop'd him, I dare ſwe: hady's Ears, 
by this time he would have raviſh'd her. dre to do, S\ 

Jobn. Now that is two Lyes; for Hrſt he did n 3 me the ſin 
ſee her, and next, the Lady 1 led in is not to ben hive Boy, I' 
viſh'd, ſhe is fo willing. ; and it v 

Dake. But look ye, Sir, this Doubt may "exfily Petr. Who' 
cleared; let either Petruchio or I but ſee her, and 
ſhe be not Conſtantia, we engage our Honours (tho F 
ſhould know her) never to diſcover who ſhe'is. k for other 

Joon: Ay, but there's the Point now that I a 1 etr. But v 


Duke. Nay, 
old, Brother 


s buſineſs, 
Gentlemer 
this Cerem 


ne' er conſent to. Ant. Then 
Duke. Why? Jay abou me, 
| Fohn. Becauſe I gave her my word to the contrar hn. Well 


Duke. And did you never break your word with 
Woman? Petr. Pray | 


Fohn, Never before I lay with her; and 22 h up my Si 
* Caſe now. ee her. 

Petr. Piſh, I won't be kept off thus any longe Hut. How, 
Sir, either let me enter, or I'll force my way. ohn. Nay, 
Fred. No, pray, Sir, let that be my Office; I wi ken before 

be reveng'd on him, for having betray'd me to lp, to ſhew 
Friendſhip. | formal Fr. 
[ Petruchio and Frederick offer to fight with Joh. 7d, I that 


11. 
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J Tr 2 


Duke. Nay, ye ſhall not offer him foul play neither · 
Fig: Hold, Brother, pray a word; and with you too, Sir. 
mp John. Pox on't, would they would make an end of 
ting s buſineſs, that I might be with her again. Hark 

Gentlemen, I'll make ye a fair Propoſition, leave 
rom this Ceremony among yourſelves, and thoſe diſmal 
: Wor preats againſt me; Phillip up croſs or pile who ſhall 
h in firſt, and I'll do the beſt I can to entertain ye all, 
Ha | 4 after another. 
fe, U ; E nter Antonio. 


ow Art. Now do my Fingers itch to be about ſome- 
: {we: bady's Ears, for the loſs of my Gold. Ha! what's 

gre to do, Swords drawn? I muſt make one, tho? it 

me the ſinging of ten John Dories more. Courage, 
ve Boy, I'll ſtand by thee as long as this Tool here 

; and it was once a good one. 

etr. Who's this? Antonia! O, Sir, you are wel- 

ne, you ſhall be &'en Judge between us. 

xt; No, no, no, not I, Sir, I thank ye; I'll make 

k for others to Judge of, I'm reſolv'd to fight. 


did n 
) ben 


afily | 
and 
tho' v oi 


. 1 etr. But we won't fight with you. . 
Ant. Then put up oo Swords, or by this Hand III 
ay about me, 


ontrar hn. Well ſaid, old Bilbo, r faith. 

with [They put up their Swords. 

Peer. Pray hear us though: this Gentleman ſaw him 

at's u MK up my Siſter into that Houſe, and he refuſes to let 
ee her. — | 


y, 


long: Were. How, Friend, is this true? 

ohn. Nay, good Sir, let not our Friendſhip be 
. I wilWken before it is well made. Look ye, Gentle- 
> to WW, to ſhew ye that you are all miſtaken, and that 


formal Friend there is an Af 
Fred. I thank you, Sir. 


5 John J | 
D 2 TFobn, 


Dab. ' 
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John. I'll give my Conſent that this Gentleman he 4 
ſhall ſee her, if his Information can ſatisfy you. $7 
Duale. Ves, yes; he knows her very well. 

Fohn. Then, Sir, go in here if you pleaſe; I du 
truſt him with her, tor he is too old to do her either u. & ( 
or harm. 4 

Fred. I wonder how my Gentleman will get off u 
all this. $ 
Fobn. I ſhall be even with you, Sir, another tim 
for all your grinning. | 


Enter a Servant. 


How now? where 1s he? 
Ser. He's run out of the Back-door, Sir. 
John. How ſo? 423 
Ser. Why, Sir, he's run after the Gentle woman 
brought in. 


AC 


* Enter An 


- FF? 


5 7 


Priend, her. 
Fobn. Sdeath, bow durſt you let her out? nd I'll rew 
Ser. Why, Sir, I knew nothing. *% Con. But 
John. No, thou ignorant Raſcal, and therefore 1 up——knc 

beat ſomething into thee. [Beats hit f xecute my 
Fred. What, you won't kill him? Person. 
John. Nay, come not near me, for if thou doſt, b Man. TI 

Heavens I'll give thee as much; and would do ſo ho- 1 other, fo 

ever, but that I won't loſe time from looking aſtern Con. Na 

dear ſweet a pox confound you all. ne alone to 
> [ Goes in, and ſhuts the Door after bin dh. 

Duke. What, he has ſhut the Door ! q Chi 
Fred. It's no matter; I'll lead you to a private Bad Mar. A; 
way, by that Corner, where we ſhall meet him. ing indeed. 
[Exc Con. WI 

Ine drunk ? 

hup- 

Man. N 
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Enter Antonio's Servant, Conſlables and Officers, 
' * 


e Young Woman, fay'lt thou, and her 
Mother! 
Man. Yes, juſt now come to the 
d Houſe ; not an hour apo. 
Ser. It muſt be they: here, 
Priend, deter Money for you ;. be ſure you take em, 
ad UI! reward you better when you have done. 
Con. But Neighbour, ho——hup— ſhall I now—— 
efore | Hup—— know theſe Parties? for I —— | 
eats hn, ftecute my Office——hup——like——hup—a ſober 
Perſon. 
doſt, Man. That's hard; but you may eaſily know the 
> ſo boy Mother, for ſhe i- hup drunk. 
after Con. Nay— hup—if the be drunk, let—hup— 
ne alone to maul her; n, abhor a Drun- 
d —huß let i it be Man, Woman, or——hup 
| f Child. 
ite Bad Mar. Ay, Neighbour, one may ſee you hate drink 
im. N ing indeed. 
L Ear Con. Why, Neighbour—hup— did you ever ſee 
Ine drunk ? anſwer me that Queſtion: Did you ever: 


ſter hin 


hup———ſce me drunk? 
. Man. No, never, never; come away , here” s the 
A C 1 1 Houſe, [ Exeunt. 
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98 SCENE II. 
Euter 1/t Conſtantia. 
H, whither ſhall I run to hide myſelf! 


175 Con. 
| The Conſtable has ſeized the Landlady, 
and I'm afraid the poor Child too. How to return to 


Don Frederick's Houſe, I know not ; and if I knew, 1 


durſt not, after thoſe things the Landlady has told me 


of him. If I get not from this drunken Rabble, LI ex- 
pele my Honour; and if I fall into my Brother's hands, 
I loſe my Life: 
help me; I am faulty I confeſs, but greater Faults 
have often met with lighter Puniſhments. 

Then let not. heavier yet on me be laid; | 

Be what I will, I'm ſtill what you have made. 


Enter Don John. 


John. I'm almoſt dead with running, and will be ſo os fe 


quite, but I will overtake her. 
1// Con. Hold, Don John, hold. 
Jobn. Who's that? Ha! is it you, my Dear? ; 


1/) Con. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, carry me from 


hence, or I'm utterly undone. | 
Jobn. Phoo pox, this is th' other: now could. I al- 
moſt beat her, for but making me the Propoſition. 


Madam, there are ſome a coming, that will. do it a. 
great deal better; but J am in ſuch haſte, that I vow . 


to gad, Madam 
1// Con. Nay, pray, Sir, fray, you are : concern'd i in 

this as well as I; for your Woman is taken. 
Fohn. 


You. Powers above, look down and 


OM Ha! 


vow to gad 
Larmip. th; 


mes to do y 


1/2 Con. W 
ohn. Cor 
17 Con. 1 


J iſt as he hac 


John. Pla 


man. 


7 Con. C 
Voman, ne 
Jobn. S'h 
is while ? 
1% Can. ( 
this diſtr 
Jobn. N. 


Ind will be 


1 Con. | 


2828 — 


= John. N 
ger i'th W. 
1 1 Con. | 


Ant. O, 
1/2 Con. 
ave. 
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Kdon't overt 


1 She'll brea 


i A Plague 
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yſelf' 
dlady, 


urn to 


ew, I 


FE ex- 
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n and 
Laden 


mes to do you Service. 


: Jobn. Conſtable ! which way went he? 


Id me 


, ; rer 


; zer 1'th* World. Let me alone, I warrant you. 
1 
be ſo 


Creature for ever. 
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q John. Ha! my Woman? 
ow to gad, Madam, I do fo highly honour your 
adyſhip, that I would venture my Life a thouſand 


79 
[ Goes back to her. 


But pray where is ſhe? 
1/2 Con. Why, Sir, ſhe is taken by the Conſtable. 
LRaſbly. 
17 Con. I cannot tell, for J run out into the Streets 
Inſt as he had ſeiz d upon your Landlady. | 
f 7obn. Plague o my Landlady, I meant bother Wo- 
J lan. 
% C. Other Woman, Sir! I have ſeen no other 
Voman, never ſince I left your Houſe. 

Jobn. S'heart, what have I been doing here then all 
is While? Madam, your moſt humble 

1/ Can. Good Sir, be not ſo cruel, as to leave me 

this diſtreſs. 

FJobn. No, no, no; I'm only. going a little way, 
4 will be back again preſently. 

7 Con. But Pray, Sir, hear me, I'm in that Dan- 


FJobn. No, no, no; I vow to gad, Madam, no dan- 
[ Exit. 
1/ Con. He's gone, and I a loſt, wretched, miſerable 


8 Enter Antonio: 
Ant. O, there ſhe is. 


n f 1ft Con. Who's this, Antonio? the fereeſt Enemy I 


ave. | [ Runs out. 
Ant. Are ye nimble-footed; Gentlewoman ? If I 
Hon't overtake you for all this, it ſhall go hard— - 


Exit. | 


Phe'Il break my Wind with a pox to her: 


JA Wan confound all Whores | 
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would not you ſtrange now at this ? 
| Kin. 
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| Kinſ. Bleſs 
— 10w came Co! 
GIS S/N N 28 > Did ſhe take 
—— Moth. As! 
it were that I 
SCENE III. ſexcuſe me: | 
Athers who 
85 nter Mother to the 2d Conſtantia, and Kinfwoman. well as fe. 
Kin, B. Madam, be not ſo angry, perhaps ſhe'l ; 
come again. : 
Meth. © Kinſwoman, never ſpeak of her more; fo And tho 1! 
ſhe's an odious Creature to leave me thus i'th* 8 | 1 
that have given her all her Breeding, and inſtructed Moth. Ik 
her with my own Principles of Educatian, FPrivilege of 
Kinſ. I proteſt, Madam, I think ſhe's a Perſon that Nee 
knows as much of all that, as Don Fohn a 
b Meth. Knows, K inſwoman! There's ne'er a Woma to town, to 
in Italy, of thrice her Years, knows ſo much the Pr 1 try to get 
ceedures of a true Gallantry, and the infallible Prin Ine | ne 
ciples of an honourable Friendſhip, as The does. Ein. Ye 
Kinſ. And therefore, Madam, you ought to love be Stranger, 2 
Meth. No, fie upon her, nothing at all, as I 1 
Chriſtian. When once a Perſon fails in 3 . r. 
ſhe's at a period with me. Beſides, with all her W * of ? 
Conſtantia is but a Fool, and calls all the Meniard 10 | . 
of a bonne Mien, Affectatio. rderies ¶ Perſon, ih 
Kinſ. Indeed I muſt co , my Conce 
much to the careleſs Way. nfeſs ſhe's given a little too Fred. V 
Meth. Ay , there you have hit 1 it, Kinſwoman ; th the beauti 
careleſs Way has quite undone her. Will 70 * 8 Moth. 
me, Kinſwoman? as I am a Chriſtian I never c ald 1 
make her do this, nor carry her Body . agony ü Fred. 
when my Eye was upon her; as ſoon as a my 3 ſome ? 
was turned, whip, her Elbows were quite out again: _— 


as I'm a 


* 
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Kinſ. Bleſs me, ſweet Goodneſs! But pray, Madam, 
ow came Conſtantia to fall out with your Ladyſhip? 
Did ſhe take any thing ill of you? 
Meth. As I'm a Chriſtian, I can't reſolve you, unleſs 
it were that I led the Dance firſt ; but for that ſhe muſt 
ſexcuſe me: I know ſhe dances well, but there are o- 
Athers who perhaps underſtand the right Swim of it as. 


man. well as ſhe. 
s ſhe']] | | Enter Don Frederick. 
= And tho” I love Conftantia 


ch, 1 Fred. How's this? Conſtantia ! 

Moth. I know no reaſon why I ſhould be debarr'd the 
Privilege of ſhewing my own Parts too ſometimes. 
Fred. If I am not miſtaken, that other Woman is ſhe- 
Don John and I were directed to, when we came firſt 
: to town, to bring us acquainted with Conſtantia. TIL 
Pro. try to get ſome Intelligence from her. Pray, Lady, 
u. have I never ſeen you before? 

S Kizr/. Yes, Sir, I think you have, with another 
* Stranger, a Friend of yours, one day as I was coming 
out of the Church. 
Fred. I'm right then. And pray who were you talk -- 
ing of? 
Wit, | Moth. Why, Sir, of an inconſiderate inconſiderable 
eries Perſon, that has at once both forfeited the Honour of 
my Concern, and the Concern cf her own: Honour. 


too ff Fred. Very fine indeed! And is all this intended for 
the beautiful Conſtantia? 

N Moth. O fie upon her, Sir, an odious Creature, as 

eve 


I'm a Chrittian, no Beauty at all. 
d Fred. Why, does not your Lady ſhip think her hand- 
jaſt 'Y ome? 


1040 | Moth. Seriouſly, Sir, I. don't think ſhe's ugly; but 
in: as Tm a a Chriſtian, my Poſ.tion is, that no true Beauty 
? 5. can 


"» 
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can be lodg'd in that Creature, who. is not, in ſome 
meaſure, huoy d up with a juſt Senſe of what is incum- 


bent to the Devoir of a Perſon of Quality. 


Fred That Poſition, Madam, is a little ſevere: but 
however ſhe has been incumbent formerly, as your 
Ladyſnip is pleas'd to ſay, now that ſhe's. marry d, and 
her Husband owns the Child, ſhe is ſufficiently jullify'd 


for ail ſhe has done. 


Meth. Sir, I muſt bluſking!y beg leave to ſay, you are 
there in an Error. I know there has been Paſſages of 
Love between em, but with a Temperament ſo inno- 
cent, and ſo refin'd, as it did impoſe a Negative upon 


tae very Poihbility of her being with Child. 


Fred. Sure ſhe is not wel! acquainted with her: Pray, 


Madam, how long have you known Conflantia ? 


Metb. Long enough, I think, Sir; for I had the 
good fortune, or rather the ill one, to help her firſt to 


the Light of the World. 


Fred. Now cannot I diſcover, by the Fineneſs of this 
Dialect, whether ſne be the Mother or the Midwife: 


J had beſt ask LVother Woman. 


Noth. No, Sir, ] aſſure ye, my Daughter Coxflantia . 
has never had a Child! A Child! ha, ha, ha! O Good- 


neſs fave us, a Child! 


Fred. O.then ſhe is the Mother, and it ſeems is not 
1:#Zorm'd of the Matter. Well, Madam, I fhall not 
Ciſpute this with you any further; but give me leave 
to wait upon your Daughter; for her Friend, I aſſure 


ye, is in great Impatience to ſee her. 


ZL. Friend! Sir, I know none ſhe has. I'm: ſure 


ne loaths the very fight of him. 
Fred Of wirom ? 


Al:th. Why, of atone, Sir, he that you were 
pleas d to fy had gat my Daughter with Child, Sir; 


ta, ha, ha! 


Fred. 
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Fred. Still worſe and worſe. S'life ! cannot ſhe be 
content with not letting me underſtand her, but muſt, 
alſo reſolve obſtinately not to underſtand me, becauſe I- 
ſpeak plain? Why, Madam, I cannot expreſs myſelt 
your way, therefore be not offended at me for it. I 
tell you I do not know Antonio, nor never nam'd him 
to you: I told you, that the Duke has own'd Conflan- 
tia for his Wife, that her Brother and he are F — 
and are both now in ſearch after her. 

Motb. Then as I'm a Chhriſtian, I ſuſped we * 
both been equally involv'd in the Misfortune of a Miſ- 
take. Sir, J am in the dernier Confuſion to avow, that. 
tho“ my Daughter Conſtantia has been liable to ſeveral. 
Addreſſes; yet ſhe never has had the honour to 9 be pro- 
duc'd to his Grace. 

Fred. So then you put her t bed to 

Moth. Antonio, Sir, one whom my Ebb of Fortune 
forc'd me to enter into a Negotiation with, in reference 
to my Daughter's Perſon; but as I am a Chriſtian, 
with that Candour in the Action, as I was in no kind 
deny'd to be a Witneſs of the thing. 

Fred. So now the thing is out. This is a dm d 
Bawd, and I as damn'd a Rogue for what I did to Don 
John; for o my Conſcience, this is chat Canſtantia the 
Fellow told me of. I'll make him amends, whate'er it 
coſt me. Lady, you muſt giZ&e me leave not to part 
with you, till you meet-with your Daughter, for ſome” 
Reaſons I ſhall tell you hereafter. 

Meth. Sir, J am ſo highly your Obligee, for the 
manner of your Enquiries, and you have grounded 
your Determinations upon ſo juſt a Baſis, that'T'ſhall 
not be aſham'd to own myſelf a Votary to all your 
Commands. FE xcunt.' 


2 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter 2d Conſtantia. 


2d Con. (QO; I'm once more freed from Antonio: but 

whither to go now, that's the Queſtion : 
nothing troubles me, but that he was ſent up by that 
young Fellow; for I lik'd him with my Soul, would 
he had lik'd me fo too. 


Enter Don John, and a Shop-keeper. 
John. Which way went ſhe ? 
Shop. Who? 
Fohn, The Woman. 
Shop. What Woman? 

Jobn. Why, a young Woman, a handſome Wo- 
man, the handſomeſt Woman thou ever ſaw'ſt in thy 
Life; ſpeak quickly, Sirrah, or thou ſhalt ſpeak no 
more. 

Shop. Why, yonder's a Woman. What a devil ails 
this Fellow ? [Exit. 

Fohn. O my dear Soul, take pity o' me, and give 
me comfort, for I'm &en dead for want of thee. 

2d Con. O you're a fine Gentleman indeed, to ſhut 
me up in your Houſe, and ſend another Man to me. 

John. Pray hear me. | | 

24 Con. No, I will never * you more, aſter ſuch 
an Injury: what would ye have done, if I had been 
kind to ye, that could uſe me thus before ? 

John. By my troth, that's ſhreudly urg'd. 

ad Can. Beſides, you baſely broke your Word. 

PETS > > | Jobn. 
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I not conf 
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John. But will ye hear nothing? nor did you hear | 
nothing ? I had three Men upon me at onee, .and had. b 
I not conſented: to let that old Fellow up, who came | 
to my reſcue, they had all broken in, whether I would. | 
or no. 

2d Con. Faith it may be it was ſo, for I remember I 
heard a Noiſe : But ſuppoſe it was not ſo, - what then? 
why then I'll. love him however. Hark ye, Sir, I 


but ought now to uſe you very ſcurvily: but I. can't find 
n: in my heart to do it. 
hat Fohn. Then God's * on thy heart for it. 
1 24 Con. But a- — 
Jobn. What! 
24 Con. I would fain- 3 


Jobn. Ay, ſo would I: come, let's go. 
24 Con. I would fain know whether you can be kind 
| to me. | 


John. That thou ſhalt preſently ;. come away. 


24 Con. And will you always? 
2 John. Always! I can't ſay ſo: but I will as n 
1 I can. 
10 24 Con. Phoo! I mean love me. 
| Jobn. Well, I mean that too. 
ils | 24 Con. Swear then. 
t. Fohn. That I will, upon my knees: What ſkall I fay? 
ve 24 Con. Nay, uſe what Words you pleaſe, ſo they 
be but hearty, and not thoſe that are ſpoken by the 
ut Prieſt, for that Charm ſeldom proves fortunate. 


John. I ſwear then by thy fair ſelf, that lookeſt ſo 
like a Deity, and art the only thing I now can think 
h of, that I'll adore thee to my dying day. 
n 24 Con. And here I'll vow, the minute thou doſt 
leave me, I'll leave the World; that is, kill myſelf. 
Fohn. O my dear heavenly Creature — ¶ Kies her. 
1 That Kiſs now has almoſt put mg into a Swoon. For 
a Hea- 
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Heaven's ſake let's quickly out of the Streets for fear of 
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another Scuffle. I durſt encounter a whole Army for thy 


ſake, but yet methinks I had better try my Courage: 


another way; what think'ſt thou 
24 Con, Well, well; why don't you then? 
[ 4s they are going out, enter 1 ff Conſtantia, and juſt then 
Antonio ſeizes upon her.] 


John. Who's this my old new Friend has got there? 


Ant. O! have caught you, Gentlewoman, at laſt ? 
Come, give me my Gold. 

1/f Con. I hope he takes me for another, I won't 
anſwer ; for I had rather he ſhould take me for any one 
than who I am. 

Fohn. Pray, Sir, who is that you have there by the 
Hand ? | 


Ant. A Perſon of Honour, Sir, that has broke open 
my Trunks, and run away with all my Gold; yet Pll 


hold ten Pound I'll have it whip'd out of her again. 
24 Con. Dane, I'll hold you ten Pounds of that now. 


Ait. Ha! by my troth you have reaſon; and, Lady, 


I aſk your Pardon: but ll have it whip'd out of you 
then, Goſhp. 
Fohn. Hold, Sir, you muſt not meddle with my Goods. 
Ant. Your Goods! how came ſhe to be yours? I'm 
ſure I bought her of her Mother for five hundred good 


Pieces of Gold, and ſhe was a-bed with me all night 


too; deny that if you dare. 

24 Con. Well, and what did you do 1 I was a- bed 
with you all night? confeſs that if you dare. 

Ant. Umh ! fay you ſo? 


1/2 Con.. I'll try if this Lady will help me, for I know: 


not whither elſe to go. 
Ant. I ſhall be ſnamm'd I ſee utterly, except I make 


her hold her peace. Pray, Sir, by your leave, I hope 
you. 
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you will allow me the Speech of one word with your 
Goods here, as you call her: tis but a ſmall Requeſt. 

John. Ay, Sir, with all my heart. How, Conflantia! 
Madam, now you have ſeen that Lady, I hope you will 
pardon the haſte you met me in a little while ago; if I 
committed a Fault, you muſt thank her for it. 

1/2 Con. Sir, if you will for her ſake be perſuaded to 
protect me from the Violence of my Brother, I ſhall- 
have reaſon 50 thank. you both. 

Fohn. Nay, Madam, now that I am in my wits a- 
gain, and my Heart's at eaſe, it ſhall go very hard, but 
I will ſee yours ſo too; I was before diſtracted, and tis 


not ſtrange the Love of her ſhould hinder me from re- 


membring what was due to you, ſince it made me for- 
get my ſelf; 

1/7 Con. Sir, I do know too well the Power of Love, 
by my own Experience, not to pardon all the Effects of 
1:11; another. 

Ant. Well then, I promiſe you, if you will buthhelp , 


me to my Gold again, (I mean that which you and your 
Mother ſtole out of my Trunk) that I'll never trouble 


you more. | 

' 2d Con. A Match; and 'tis che beſt that you and 1 
cauld ever make. 

Fohn. Pray, Madam, fear nothing; by my Love Il} . 


] land by you, and fee that your Brother ſhall do you no 


harm. 

24 Con. Hark ye, Sir, a word; how dare you talk of 
Love, or ſtanding by any Lady but me, Sir? 

John. By my troth that was a Fault; but I did not. 


mean in your way, I meant it only civilly. 


24 Con. Ay, but if you are ſo very civil a Gentleman, 
we.ſhall not be long Friends: I ſcorn to ſhare your Love 
with any one whatſoever : and for my part, I'm reſolv'd 
either to have all or nothing 

'A F Jobn. 
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Jobn. Well, my dear little Rogue, thou ſhalt have 


it all preſently, as ſoon as we can but get rid of this 
Company. 
24 Con. Phoo! ye are always abuſing me. 


Enter Frederick and Mother. 


Fred. Come now, Madam, let not us ſpeak one word 
more, but go quietly about our Buſineſs ; not but that I 


think it the greateſt Pleaſure in the World to hear you 


talk, but · 

Moth. Do you indeed, Sir? I ſwear then good Wits 
famp, Sir; for I have thought ſo my ſelf a very great 
while. 

Fred. You've all the reaſon imaginable. O Don 
Fohn, I aſk thy Pardon; but I hope I ſhall make thee 
amends, for. I have found out the Mother, and ſhe has 
promis d me to help thee to thy Miſtreſs again. 

Fohn. Sir, you may ſave your labour, the Bufineſs is 
done, and I am fully fatisfy'd. 

Fred. And doſt thou know who ſhe is? 

Jobn. No faith, I never aſ'd her Name. 


Fred. Why then, I'll make thee yet more ſatisfy'd ;- 


this Lady here is that very Conflaritia— 


Jobn. Ha! thou haſt not a mind to be knock'd o'er 


che Pate too, haſt thou? 


Fred. No, Sir, nor dare you do it netthet 3: but for 
certain this is that very ſelf- ſame Conſtantia that thou 


and I fo long look'd after. 


John. thonght.ſhe was ſomething more than ordi- - 


nary ; but ſhall I tell thee now a ſtranger thing than all 
this? ys 

Fred. What's that? 

Jahn. Why, I will never mote touch any other Was 
man for her ſake. 

Fred. Well, I ſubmit ; chat indeed is ſtranger. 


2d Eon, 
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24 Con. Come Mother, deliver your Purſe; I have 
deliver'd my {elf up to this young Fellow, and the Bar- 
gain's made with that old Fellow: ſo he may have his 
Gold again, that all ſhall be well. 

Moth. As I'm a Chriſtian, Sir, I took it away only 
to have the Honour of reſtoring it again; for my hard 
Fate having not beſtow'd upon mea Fund which might 
capacitate me to make you Preſents of my own, I had 
no way left for the Exerciſe of my Generoſity, but by 
putting my ſelf into a Condition of giving back what was 
yours. 

Ant. A very generous Deſign indeed! So, now I'll 
een turn a ſober Perſon, and leave off this wenching,. 

and this fighting, for I begin to find it does not agree 


| with me. 


Fred. Madam, I'm heartily glad to meet your Lady- 
ſhip here; we have been in a very great Diſorder ſince 


we aw 1 here, our — and the 
Fe nter Duke Nen and Landlady with the Chiba. 


Pur. Ves, we met her going to be whip'd, in a drun- 
ken Conſtable's hands that took her for another. 

John. Why then, pray let her cen be taken and 
whip'd for her ſelf, for on my word ſhe deſerves it. 

Land. Yes, I'm ſure of your good ward at any time, 

1/ Con. Hark ye, dear Landlady. | 

Land. O ſweet Goodneſs! is it you? I have been in 
ſuch a peck of Troubles ſince I ſa you ;. they took 
me, and they tumbled me, and they hall'd me, and they- 
pull'd me, and they call'd me painted Fezebel, and the 

r little Babe here did ſo take on. Come hither, my 
Lord, come hither; here is Conſtantia. 
1/ Con. For Heaven's ſake peace, yonder's my Bro- 


Duke... 
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Duke. No, Madam, there is no Danger. 

1½ Con. Were there a thouſand Dangers in thoſe 
Arms, I would run thus to meet them: 

Duke. O my Dear, it were not ſafe that any ſhould be 
here at preſent; for now my Heart is ſo o'er-preſs'd with 
Joy, that I ſhould ſcarce be able to defend thee. 

Petr. Siſter, I'm ſo aſham'd of all the F aults, which 
my Miſtake has made me guilty of, that I know not how 

to aſk your Pardon for them. S 
J. Con. No, Brother; the Fault was mine, in miſ- 
taking you ſo much, as not to impart the whole truth to 
you at firſt; but having begun my Love without your 
| conſent, I never durſt acquaint you with the Abd e 
of it. 

Date. Come, let the Conſummation of our ** 
| Joys blot out the Memory of all theſe paſt Miſtakes. 

John. And when ſhall we conſummate our Joys? 

2d Gon, Never: 29 
We'll find out ways ſhall make em laſt for ever. 

Jobn. Now ſee the odds twixt marry'd Folks and 

Friends: 


Our Love begins juſt where their Paſſion ends. - A 
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; P Erhaps you, Gentlemen, expect to-day 


The Author of this Fag-end of a Play, 


According to the modern way of Wit, 


Shou'd ftrive to be before-hand with the Pit; 
Begin to rail at you, and ſubtly to 


| Prevent th Aﬀront by giving the firſt Blow. 5 


He wants not Precedents, which often 2 


In matters far more weighty than a Play: 


But he, no grave Admirer of a Rule, 


Mont by Example learn to play the Fool. 

| The End of Plays ſhould be to entertain, 

And not to Keep the Auditors in pain. 

| Giving our Price, and for what Traſh we pleaſe, 

| He thinks the Play being dine, you ſhould have eaſe. 


No Wit, no Senſe, no Freedom, and a Box, 
I much like paying Money for the Stocks. 


Beſides, the Author dreads the Strut and Mien 
F neaw-prais'd Poets, having often ſeen 
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Some of his Fellows, who have aurit before, 

When Nel has dauc d her Jig, fteal to the Door, 
Hear the Pit clap, and with conceit of that 
Savell, and believe tbemſelues the Lord knows what: 
Moeſt Writers now-a-days are grown fo Vain, 
That once approv'd, they write, and write again, 
"Till they have writ away the Fame they got, 

Our Friend this Way of Writing fancies not, 


And hopes you will not tempt him with your Praiſe; 
To rank himſelf with Jome that write new Play::: 


Fur he knows ways enough to be undone, 
Without the help Poetry for one. 
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